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Enter 1 Iuflice Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Euan), Alafler ‘Edge, 
Falfiofe^Bardolph, Nym, Ttfloll, tAnne Edge, UHiJlreffe 
Ford , Miflrejfe Page, Simple. 

I- *j m u. > • - • • - . Lrti' 

Shallow. 

Ir Hugh, perfwade mec not = I will make a 
9 Star-Chamber matter ofit,ifhe were twenty 
► Sir Iohn Faljlofe , hec ihall not abufe Robert 
Shadow Efqmre- 

•Mr#. In the County of Gloctjler, Iuflice 
of Peace and Coram, 

Shal- 1 ( Cofen Slender ) and Cuft-alorum. 

Slen. I, and Rot '.riorum too ; and a Gentleman borne 
( Matter Parfon ) who writes himfelfe eArmigero, in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance^ Obligation, Armigero. 

Shal. I that [ doe, and haue done any time thefe three 
hundred yeeres. 

Slen . All his fucceilors (gone before him,) hath don’t: 
and all his Anceftora ( that come after him ) may ; they 
may giuc the dozen whiteLuces in-their Coate. 
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Shal. It is an side Coate. 

Exam, The dozen white Lowfes doe become an olde 
Coat well : it agrees well paffant; /t is a familiar bead to 
man, and fignifies Loue. 

h a 4?/ ShaUThe Lufe is thcfre (h-fifli ,thefalt-fifh is an old Coate* 
. fU tolhr, S'^T^quanerfCoz):" 
ir l // /ffL. ^/•Youmay,by marryinp.’? 

.V *J?’ h ! a ; "rf?. Euaiu.lt is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 



''ffcjui ij O' 
z nx£. fiih c 



£ jGL J, w 

t ^ ere * s but three Shirts for your fclfc, in my (itnplccon- 
J J ieftures ; but that is all one ; if Sir Iohn Faljlaffe haue com- 
mitted difparagcments vnto you, I am ofthe Church and 
will be glad to doe my bencuolence, to make attoncmcnts 
andcompremifesbctweeneyou. 

Shal. The Councell fliall heare itjit is a Riot. 

Euan.lt is not meet the Councell heare a Riot : there 
isnofeare of Got in a Riot i The Counccll ( lookeyou ) 
(ball defirc to heare the fcare of Got, and not to heare a 
Riot : take your viza ments in that. 

Shal. Hajo'my lifc,ifl were yong againe,thefword fliould 
end it. 

Sttatu. Itispctter that friendsis the fword, and end it : 
and there is alio another dcuice in my praine, which perad- 
uenturc prings goot diferetions with it.Therc is Anne Page, 
which is daughter to Mafler Thomat Page, which is pretty 
virginity. 

Sleu. Miflrie vAnne Page ! fhee has browne haire,and 
fpeakes fmall likea woman. 

Euant. It is that ferry perfon for all the world, as iuft as 
you will defire.and feuen hundred pounds of Moneies, and 
Gold.& Siluer,is her Grand-fire vpon his deaths-bed(Got 
deliuer to aioyfullrefurrcaiens ) giue.when fhe is able to 
ouertake feuenteene yecres old. It were a goot motion, if 
vvelcaue ourpribblcs andprabbles, and defire a marriage 
between* Mailer Abraham, and M (Iris tAnne Page. 
SlenXiid her Grand.fircleauc her feauen hundred pound/ 
JJ*w.l,and her father is make her a pettcr penny. 



Shal. Not a whit. 

Euan. Yes per- lady : if hee It a s a quarter of your coate. 










The merry Wines ofWindfor. 

Euan.Seuen hundred pounds, & po(Iibihties,is goot gifts- 
Shal. W cl, let vs fee honeft Mafter Page is Faljlaffe there ! 

R«rf».Sha!l I tell youalye? I doedelpifea Iyer, as I doc 
defpifeone that is f aife , orasldefpifeonethatisncttruc: 
the Knight Sir Iohn is there, and I bcfccch you be ruled by 
your well-wil!er$: I will peat the doorc for Mafter Page. 

What hoa f Got-plellc your hqufe hcerc. 

Mafler Page. Who’s there? 

Euen. Here is go’t’s piefling and your friend, and luftice 
Shallow, St heere young Matter Slender ■ that peraduentures 
fliall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your likings- 
Mafler Page. I am glad to fee your Worfliips well-* I. 
thankeyou for my Venifon Mafter SWAw* 

Shat. Mafter Page,\ am glad tofeeyou :much good doe 
it your good heart : I wifli’d your Venifon better, it was 
ill killed : how doth good Miftrafle Pagel and I thanke you 
alwaies with my heart, la s with my heart. 

M.Page.Sirfl thanke you. 

Shal. Sir,i thanke you : by yea, and no Idoe.“ 

M.Pa.l am glad to fee you, good Mafter Slender . 

S/#».How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, / heard fay 
he was out-run on Cotfalt. 

M.Pa.h could not be iudg’d,Sir, 

Slen. You’ll not confctTc : you’ll not confefle,’ 

Shal. That hee will not, 'tis your fault '• ’tis your faults 
'tisagooddogge. 
tM.Pa.KQw,Siti. 

Shal-Sir • hee's a good dog,and a faire d og.can there be 
more faid / he is good and faire./s Sir Iohn Faljlaffe heerr/ 

M.Ta, Sir, hee is within : and / would / could does 
good office bet weene you. 

Euan.h isfpoke as a Chriftians ought to fpeakc. 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me Mafter Page.) 

M.Ta. Sir, he doth in fomc fort confefle if. 

Shal. If it be confelfcd, it is not redrelTed ; is not that 
fo ( M. Page I ) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, at s 
word he hath : bclccac me, Robert Shadow Efquirc, faith heo 

sswronged? _ . . ,T - ^ ' "M 
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T/;e merry JViues of IVinfor, 

Ma.PaSAc.xt comes Sir John. ... , 

F*/.Now 3 Mafter Shallow, you'll cornplainc of me to the 

K, °jL, Knight, you haue beaten my men , kill’d my deere, 

and broke open my Lodge. 

Fd/.But not kifs’dyour Keepers daughter? 

5 W.Tut,a pin-rbis (hall be anfwer’d. 

Tal. I will anfwer it ftrait,! haue done all this: 

That is now anfwer’d. 

Shat. The Councell (hall know this. 

Fal.'Twett betterfor you if it were known in Councell: 
you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eft. Fattca verba 5 ( Sir Iohn ) good wort*. 

Tal. Good worts / good Cabidge ; Slender , I broke your 

head: what matter haue you again ft me/ 

Slen. Marry fir, F haue matter in ray head agamlt you, 
and againft your cony-catching RzkdsJardolfiNjw, and 

' Tiftoll : . _ 

Ear. You Banbery Chcele. 

Slen- Lit is no matter. 

Fiji. How now, Mephoftopbilw ? 

Slen. !,it is no matter* ... • 

Njm- Slice, I fay ; patten, pane* ’. Slice.that s my humor- 
Slen. Where’s Simple my man / can you tell.Coicn? 

Ena. Peace, I pray you mow let vs vnderftand • there is 
three Vmpires in this matter, as 1 vnderftai^thai is,Mattet 
Faze ( fidelicet Matter Page.) and there is my feBft (hdelicet 
iny ielfe ) and the three party is ( Uftly> and finally ) mine 

Hoftofthe Garter. . ; . . 

Ma,Pa. We three to hearcit.and end it between them- 
£«x«. ferry, goo’ r s l will roake a prieft ofit in my note- 
beoke.and we win afterwards orke vpon the caufe.with as 

great difcrectly is we can. 

Etd. Pifio/I. 

Ti/LHebeares wkheares. . 

heares with care ? why, it is afriaations. 

^ .rmra.H M ShvAevi nurfe C * 



7 be merry JViues of IVinfor , 

Slen. I.by thefe gloues did hc,or I would I might ncuer 
come in mine owne great chamber agauic 
eroates in mill-fixpcnces, and two Edward Shcuclboords 
that cofi me two fliilling and two pence a pcccc of Tcad 
Miller • by thefe gloues. 

FW. Is this true, Ptfie/l I 

Fuan. No, it is falfe.ifit is a picke-purfc. - 

?>/?.Ha,thou mountaine Forrcynertfir Iohn, and Matter 
mine, I combat challenge of this Latinc Bilboc • word o 
deniall in thy labras here ; word of dcniall ; froth, and leum 
thou lieft. 

Slen By thefe gloues, then ’twas he. 

N jm . Be auis’d fir, and palfc good humours : I will fay 
marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks humor on 
me, that is the very note of it. ..... f 

Slen - By this hat, then; hee in the red face had it : tot 
though I cannot rememberwhat I did when you made me 
drunke,yetl am not altogether an alfe- 

Tal. What fay you Scarlet, and Iohn! 

Bar. Why fir, ( for my part ) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunkehimfelfeoutofhis fiuc fcntences. 

Eu. It isjhis fiuc fences : fie,whatthc ignorance is- 
• 2?<*n And being fap,fir,was(astheyfay ) caflieerd: andfo 
conclufions part the Car-eires. s 

Slen. I.youfpakein Lattenthen to: but tisno matter} lie 
nere-be drunkcwhilftlliueagaine,butin honeft,ciuill, god- 
ly company for thistrickc: if I bedrunke, lie bee drunke 
with thole that haue thefearc ofGod,and not with drunken 
knaucs. 

Euan. So got udge me, that is a vertuous minde. 

Tal. You heare all thefe matters deni’d, Gentlemen} you 
heareit- .. i 

Ma.Page. Nay daughter, carry the wine in,wce1l drinke 
within. 

Slen. O h heauen : This is Miftreffe Armc Paget 

Mafter Page. How now Miftris Ford ? 

Fal.Mifirii Ford, by my troth you arc very well met: by 
your leaue good Miftris. 

Mafter 



Whe merry Wines of fflindfor. 

tJMdfttr ‘Prfjr*. Wife bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come, 
wchauca hot Venifon paftyto dinner; Come gentlemen, 

1 hope we (hall drinke downe all vnkindnellc. 

Slen.X had rather then forty (hillings 1 had my booke of 
Songsand Sonnets hcerc: How now Simple, where haue you 
becnc ! I mud wait on my felfe, mud 1 i you haue not the 
booke of Riddles about you, haue you ? 

Sim. Booke ofRiddles? why did younotlend it to Alice 
Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas lad, a fortnight afore Mi- 
chaelmas, 

Shal. Come Coz, come Coz, wee day for you • a word 
with you Coz.- marry thisthere is as ’twere a tendcr,a kinde 
of tender, made afar re-offby Sir Hugh here :doc you vn- 
derftandme? 

Slen, 1 Sir, you (hall finde me reafonable , if it be fo, I (hall 
doc that that itreafon* > . i nor , . h'j . 

SW.Nay,butvnderftand me: n. . 

Slen. So I doe Sir. 

Euan. Giue care to his motions; ( Mafier Slender) I will 
defeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it- 

Slen- Nay, I will doc as my Cozen Shallow faies : / pray 
you pardon me, hes a/udicc of Peace in his Countrie, 
Ample though I {land hdre. 

Euan. But that is not the queftion the quedion is con- 
cerning your marriage. 

5 WJ,thercV the point Sir: 1 . 

Eu.‘ Marry bit* the very point of it, tojMid./f»«« Page. 

Situ. W hy if it be ib ; / will marry f.ctrpon any reafon- 
able demands. 

£«.But can you affeflion the’o man, let vs command 
to know that ofyour mouth, or of your lips; fordiuers 
Philofophcrs hold, that the lips is parccll of the mouth*' 
therefore pwcitely* can you carry your good will to the 
maide? 

Shal. Cofen idbraham Slender you loue her t 

Slen. I hope (ir,l 'will doc as it (ha]l become one that 
Would doe rcalon. 

Euan-. Nav,eot‘s Lords,and his Ladits, you mud fpcake 
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portable, if you can carry- her your defircs towards her. 

Shal . That you muft. 

Will you, (vpon good dowry ) marry her * 

Slen. I will doea greater thing then that, vpon your re* 
queft ( Cofen Jin any rcafon. 

Shad Nay concciuemee, conceiuc mee, ( fwectCozJ; 
whac / doe is to pleafurc you ( Coz ) can you loue 
the maid? 

Slen. / will marry herf Sir ) at your requeft; but if 
there be no great loue in the beginning, yet Hcinenmay 
decreafc it vpon better acquaintance, when wee are married, 
and haue more occafion to know one another,' / hope 
vpon familiarity will grow more content > but if you 
fay mary- her, /will mary-hcr, that I am freely dilTolucd, 
and dilTolutely. 

Enan. It is a fery diferetion-anfivere 5 faue the fall is in 
theord, dilTolutely 5 the ore is ( according to our meaning ) 
refolutely : his meaning is good, 

Sh /,/ thin ke my Gofcn meant well. 

Slen.1 01 clfe 1 would /might be hang'd ( la.) 

Sh. Here comes fairc Miftris Anne ; would 1 were yong 
for your Take, WAns^Anne, 

-✓/».The dinner isontheTablc, my Father defires your 
worftiips company. 

ShJ will wait on him, ( faire Miflris Anet. 

Euan. Od’s plcired-willj/ will notbcabfcnccat the grace 

y/tf.Wii'epleafeyour worlhiptocomeiniSir ? 

Sl.NoJ thanke you forfooth, hartcly 5 / am very well* 

An. The dinner attends you Sir. 

SI. 1 am not ahungry, I thanke you, forfooth 5 goe 
• Sirha/or all you are my man, goe waite vpon my Cofcn 
Shall** ; a Aiftice ofpesce fometime may be beholding to 
his friend, for a Man ; I keepe but three Men and a Boy yet, 
till my Mother be dead ; but what chough, yet /liue like a 
a poorc Gentleman borne. 

^f./maynot goe in without your worflnpsthey will 
not fit till you come. - J 
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Slen. Ifaith, ilecate nothing, I thankeyouas much as 
though l did. 

Anne. I pray you Sir walke in. 

Slen- 1 had rather walke hcref Ithanfccyou) I bruiz’d ** 
tny thin tb’ other day, with playing at Sword and Dagger 
with a Matter of Fence ( three veneys for a dilh of flew'd 
Prunes) and.by my troth, I cannot abide the fmell of hot 
meat fince- Why doe your dogs barkefo fbe there Bearcs 
ith’Townef 

An. I thinke there arc>Sir, I beard them talk'd of. 

Slen. I loue the fport well, but 1 fhall as foone quarrell 
at it, as any man in England^ you are afraid ifyoufeethe 
Beare loofe,arc y ou not } 

An - 1 indeede Sir. 

Slen. That's meatc and drinke to me now 5 1 haue feene 
Sackerfon loofe, twenty time*, ;and haue taken him by the 
Cliaine , but ( 1 warrant you ) the women haue fo cride 
and flirekt at it, that it patt. But women indeede, cannot 
abide’em.they are very ill-fauour’d rough things. 

Ma.Pa. Come, gentle \A.Slender > come ; we ttay for you. 

Slen, He catc nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma.Pa. By cocke and pie, you (hall not choofc, Sir* 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Ma. Pa. Come on Sir. 
iJ/f».Miflrtse^»»#:your felfc fhall goefirft. 

An . Not ! Sir, pray you keepe cn. 

[Slen- Trucly 1 will not goc firtt, truely-la : I will not doe 
you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

Slen. lie rather be vnmannerly, then troublefome, you 
do your (clfe wrong indeede- la. Exeunt, 

Sccna Secunda. 

Enter Enans, and Smple. 

Puan.Go your wayes, and aske of Doftor Cam houfc. 



<Jhe merry 1 Vines oflVindJor, 

which is the way; and there dwels one Mittris^/^j 
which is in the manner of his Nurfe ; or his dry-Nr(e , or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Waflicr, and his Ringers 
5#. Well Sir. 

Euan. Nay, it is petter yet ; giue her this letter ; for t is 
a’oinan thataltogeathers acquaintance with Mittris e^w 
Pacre ; and the Letter is to dellre, and require her to foliate 
your Matters defires, to Mittris Anne Tage. 1 pray you bee 
Pont I will make an end of my dinner j ther’s Pippins and 



Scena Tertia. 

‘Enter Falfteffe, Heft, Bar iolft ’> Njm,PifttH } Page. 



Mine Hoft of the Garterl 
Wfiat faies my Bully Rooke i (pcake fchollcrlyj and 



wifely. ■ _ r - 

Fal. Truely mine Heft ; 1 mutt turne s away fome of my 

followers. 

Ho. Difcard, ( bully Hercules ) cadieere ; let them wag ; 



trot, trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou'rtan Emperor ( Cefar,Keifer and Theaz.tr ) I 
willentcrtaine'S 4 nfo//f ; he (hall draw ; he (hall tap ; faid I 
well ( bully Hetlorl ) 

Fa . Doefo ( good mine Hoft. ) 

Ho. I haue fpqkc, let him follow, let me fee thee froth, 
and liue : / am at a word : follow. 

Fal. Bardolfe, follow him ; a Tapfler is a good trade, an 
old Cloakc, makes a new /erkin, a wither’d Scruingtnan, a 
frefh Tapfter; goe.adew. 

, Fa, h is a life that /haue defir*d, I wilUhriuc; 

Tft.O bafehungarian wight, wilt thou the fpigot wield* 
iVit.He was gotten in drinke, is not the humor conceited 
Fal. /am glad / am fo acquit of this Tinder box, his 
Thefts were too open, his filching was like an vnsfcilfull 
Singerjhekeptjpoj.tioie. : : - 

R * 7\r«—' 
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Nim. The'gcod humor is to dealc at a minuntes red. 

Pifl. Conuay • the wife it call : Steale i foh J a fico for the 
phrafe. 

Fat. Well firs, I am almofl out at heeles. 

Tift- Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal. There is no remedy : I mart conicatch, I mud fliift, 

Tift. Tong Rauens mull haue foodc. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this Town e ? 

Fiji - 1 ken the wight 5 he is offubdance good. 

Fal- My honed Lads,/ will tell you what / am about. 

Pift.T wo yards, and more- 

Fal- No quips now TifteSi( /ndeedc /am in the wad 
two yards about; but /am now about no wadet/ama- 
bout thrift ^briefelyj/ doe meane to make loue to Fords 
wife; / fpie entertainment in her, thee difcourfes.fliee craucs, 
die giues the lecre of inuitation ; / can condruc the action 
ofherfamilier ftile, and theharded voice of her behauior 
( to beenghfii’d rightly ) is / am Sir lohn Falftafs. 

Fiji. He hath dudied her will ; and tranflated her will 
out of honedy,into Bnglifii. 

Ni. The Anchor is deepe ; willthat humor parte l 

Fal. Now, the report goes, (he has all the rule of her hus- 
bands Purfc ; he hath e legend of Angels. 

Fiji. Asmany diuels encenaine; and to her Boy fay /. 

Ni The humor rifes iris good; humor me the angels. 

Fal.[ haue writ me here a letter to her 5 and here another 
to Pages wife, who euen no w gaueme good eyes too; exa- 
mind my parts with mod iudicious iliiads , tometimes the 
beame of her view,guilded my foote,fomctimes my portly 
belly. 

7<y?.Then did the Sun on dung- hill fliine. 

NiJ thankethee for that humour, 

Fa/.Oftiedid fo court o?cc my exteriors with fuch fr 
greedy intent!on,tbat the appetite of her eye, did feerae to 
fcorch meevp like a burning-glatTe ; here’s another 
letter to her ;.She beares the Parle too ; ShceisaRegion 
in Ghiana ; all gold, and bounties /will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they (hallbcExcheauers to mw • rhpw 



The merry Wines of Wind for. 

fhall be my Eadand Wed /ndies.and / will trade to them 
Go beare thou this Letter to Mtdtis Page-, and thou 
thriue (Lads) wee wtl! 

thr S Shall /Sir Pandarm of Troy become, 

And bv my fide weare Steele? then Lucifer takeall. 
iVf./will run no bale humor ; here take the humor-Lcttcr, 

/will keepc the hauior of reputation. # 

Fal. HoldSirha, beare you thefe Letters rightly, 

Sailelike my PinnatTe to thefe golden (bores. 

Rogues, hence, auaunt,vanifli like haile-dones 5 goe, 
Trudge ; plod away ith’ hoofe : feeke fhelter, packe, 

Falftaffe will learne the honor of the age, 

French thrift, you Rogues,my felfe,and skirted 7^. 

Pill Let Vultures gripe thy guts, for gourd, and Fullam 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poore, 
Teder ile haue in pouch when thou lhalt lacke, 

Bafe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. I haue opperations. 

Which be humors ofreuenge. 
pift. Wilt thou reuenge? 

Ni. By Welkin, and her Star. 

Pift. With wit.or Steele ? 

Ni- With both the humors, I; 

2 will difculTc the humour of this Loue to Fora; 

Pift. And / to Page fhall eke vnfold 
How Falftaffe ( varlct vile ) 

HisDouc will prouc •, his gold will hold, 

And his foft couch defile. ,, 

Ni. My humor (hall not coole } I will mcenfe Ford, 
to dealc with poyfon ; / will poffcffc him with yallow- 
nelTe, for the reuolt of mine is dangerous , that is my 

true humour. . _ 

Pttt. Yhou art the Mars of MaleconUnts % 1 fccone? 

thee 5 troope on, „ 

- 5 r j Exeunt. 



?5. 



Sterna 
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Scant Quarta; 

Enter Miftri-s Quickly, Simple, Iohn Rugby ,Doflor "v 

Cam, Fenton- 

What, Iohn Rugby, I pray thee goe to the Cafemenr, . 
and ice if you can fee my Mailer, Mailer Doftor Cam com. 
ming ; if he do ( I'faith ) andfindeany body in the houfc; 
here will be an old abufing of Godspacience, and the Kings 
Engliih. & 

%u. lie goe watch. 

Qu. Goe, and we’ll haue apoflet for’t fooneat night, fin 
faith) at the latter end of a Sea-cole-fire-’An honeft, willing, 
kindc fellow,as cuer ieruant iliall come in houfc withall:& I 
warrant you, no tel-tale,nor no breedebate : his word fault 
is, that he is giuen to prayer ; hee is fomething peeuiih that 
way : but nobody but has his fault: but let that pallc. Teter 
Simple , y ou fay your name is l 

Si. I, for fault ofa better. 

^«.And Mailer Slenders your Mailer l 

Si. 1 forfooth. 

^ Qtti. Do's he not wearc a great roundBcard, like a 
Glouers paring-knife f 

<$*.No forfooth, he hath but a little wee-face ; with a little 
yellow Beard, a Caine colourd Beard. 

^.Afofttly-iprightedtnan.is he not? 

St. I forfooth, but he is as tall a man ofhis hands, as any 
is betweene this and his hfcad ; hee hath fought with a 
Warrcner, 

<2#. How fay you ; oh, I ihould remember him, do’s hee 
not hoidvp his head ( as it were !) and ilturin bis gate ? 

Si. Yes indeede do's he, 

Qui. Well, hcauen fend Anne Page, no worfe fortuncj 
TellMiilerParfon, Euans, I will doe what I can for your 
Mailer; v4»»e is a good girle,and 1 wifli 

1 Out alas, herccomes my Mailer. 

£Zff\ Wee (ball all be ihent j Run in here, good young 
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ma n goe into thisCIoifct: heewillnot flay long? what 
Tl'rS ' lohn ; what Iohn I fay l goe Iohn, goe enqu.re for 
my Maifcr, I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not 

h °Cawi des-toyes pray you 
goe and vetch me in my ClolTt, vnboytecnc verd ;a Box, a 
greene-a-Box ; dointend vat I fpeakc ? grecnc-a-Box. 

B Qu.l forfooth ile fetch it you: 

1 amslad hee went not in himfelfe : if hee had found the 

yong man he would haue beenchotne-mad. 

7 Ca. Fe,fe ,fe,fe great f»y,ilfatt {or eba»do,le man vo, a le Court 
la grand affaires. 

<yht. Is it this Sir? ..... 

Ca. Ouy mette le au men pocket, de-peech qutckly • 

Vere is dat knaue 'Rugby? 

6)u. What Iohn Rugby, Iohn ? 

Ru. Here Sir. , 

Ca- You are Iohn Rugby, and you are lacke Rugby ; 
Come, take your Rapier, and come after my heclc to the 

Court. , . , _ , , 

Ru. Tis ready Sir, here m the Porch. 
la. By my trot, I tarry too long,od’s-me : queayieoubut 
dere is fomc Simples in my Gloflet, dat I vill not for the 

varid Ilhall leaue behinde.] . 

gu- Ay-me, he’ll fi nde the yong man there, and be mad* 
Ca. O D table, Viable; vat isin my Clofleti 
ViUaine.La-roonc ; Rugby, my Rapier. 

Good Mailer be content. 

^.Wherefore ihall 1 be corttent-a? 

JJa.Theyong man is an honeft mam 
Ca - What ihall de honeft man do in my Gloflet, here Is 
no honeft man dat ihall comcin my Cloffet. 

Qu. I befeech you be not fo flegmaticke j hcare the 
truthof it. He came of an errand to mee, from Parfon 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth • to defire her to — 

jQu^ Peacc f I pray you. ' : 
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Ca. Peace-a-your tongue : fptafce-a your Tale; 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman ( your Maid ) 
to fpeake a good word to Miftris Anne F age, ter my Matter 
in the way of Marriage. 

Qu. This is all indced-la^but ilc nere put my finger in the 
fire, and neede not. 

£a. Sir Hugh fend*a you i Rpgbj , ballovy me fome paper: 
tarry you a littell-a while. 

Qu. I am glad hce is fo quiet : if hee had bin throughly 
moued, you fiiouldhauc heard him fo loud, and fome- 
lancholly; but notwifhftanding man, lie doeyoeyour 
Matter what good I can ; and the very yea, and the no is that 
French Do&or my Matter, ( I may call him my Matter, 
lookeyou.forlkcepehis houfe;and I wadi, ring, brew, 
bake, fcowre, dreffe meate and drinke, make the beds, and 
doe all my felfe.) 

Simp. Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies 
hand. 

Qui. Are you a uis’d o’ that 7 youJhall finde it a great 
charge : and to be vp early, and downe late ; but notwith* 
Handing, ( to tell you in your eare, 1 would haue no words 
of it) my Matter himfelfe is in loue with Miftris Anne Page; 
but notwithttanding that i know Am mind, that’s neither 
hcere nor there. 

Cam. You, lack 'Nape ; giue-’a this Letterto Sir Hugh, 
by garitisafhallenge: I will cut his troat inde Parke, and 
I will teach a feuruy lacka-nape Priett to meddle, or 

make you may begomicis not good you tarry here; 

by gar I will cut all his two floncsj by gar,he fliall not haue 
a flone to throw at his dogge. 

Qui. Alas, he fpeakes but for his friend. 

Cam, Itis no matter's ver dat ; do not you tell-a*mc 
dat I (hall haue Anne Page for my (elfe? by gar, l vill kill 
de Iackc Prieft ; and 1 haue appointed mine Hoft ofde 
Iarteer to mcafure our weapon , by gar, l will my fdfc 
haue Anne F age. 

Qui. Sir, the maid loues you, and all fliall bee well ; Wee 
mutt giuefolkesleaue to prate; what thegood-icr. 



- 
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r ram.Rugb, come to the Court with me:by gar, if I haue 
not Awe Page, I fliall turne your head out of my dore: 

follow my hec\cs,Rngbj* _ 

you fliall haue ixfo-fooles head of your owne $ 
No,/know^w mind for that; neuer a woman in tv.dt r 
knowes more of Am minde then / d.oe, nor can doe more 
then /doe with her,/ than keheauen. 

Fenton. Who’s within there, hoa ? 

Qui, Who's there, /troa ? Come neere the houfc 1 pray 
you. 

Fen, How now ( good woman ) how dofl thou ? 

Qui. The better that it pleafes your good Worlhip to 
aske? 

Fen. What newes ? how do’s pretty Miftris tAnnei 

Qui. In truth Sir, and (hce is pretty, and honeft .and gen* 
tie, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praife heauenfor it- 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkft thou i fliall /not loofe 
; > my fuit 7 

Qui. Troth Sir, all is in his hands abouc 5 but not- 
withifandmg ( Matter Fenton) /le be fworncon a booke 
ftee loues you ; haue not your Worlhip a wart aboue 
your eye? 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 

Qui. Well,thcreby hangs a talc ; good faith,it is fuch an- 
other Nan j ( but ( 1 deteft ) an honeft maid as euer broke 
bread: wee had an howres talkc ofthat wart ; 1 fliall neuer 
laugh but in that maids company, but (indeed ) flieeis 
giuen too much to Allicholy and mufing 5 but for you— 
well— goe too 

Fen. Well, I fliall fee her to day ; hold, there's money for 
* thee. Let mee haue thy voice in my bohalfc j if thou feef! 
her before me, commend me.——. 

Qui. Will I ? I faith that wee will ; And I will tell your 
W orfliip more ofthe Wart, the next time we haue confi- 
dcnCe.and of other Wooers. 

Fen. Well, fare- well, I am in great hafte now. 

Fare- well to your Worlhip; truelyan honeft 

H iflWiy 1 T lf I 1 r Grntlranan 
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Gentleman : but tAnne loues him not, for I know o^dnt 
roindeas well as another do’s, out vpon’t, what haue I 
forgot- , Exit, 

Attus Seemdus. Scan* Prima. 

Enter Miftris Page, OWiftris Ford, Mafter Page, Ai after 
Ford , PiftoO,N'im, fftuic hly, Hoft, Shallow. 

tMi.Page. What, haue I fcap'd Loue-lettcrs in the holly- 
day-time of my beauty, and am J now a fubiett for them ? 
let me fee, 

Askemenoreafin why I hue you, for though LcuevfeRea- 
fenfor bis prectfian, hee admits him not for his Counfailour: 
jou are not young, no more am I i got to then, there's fimpathie : 
you are merry, fo am I: ha, ha, then there's more fimpathie : 
you louefacke, and fodoel’. would y out defire better fimpathie i 
Let it fnff.ee thee( Miftris Page) at the lea ft if the Lone of 
Seuldicr can fujfice, that 1 loue thee • I will notfay\pitty met, 
[tie not a Souldter-ltke phrafe ; but / fay font met 
"By me, thine owne true Knight, by day or night l 
Or any kindeof light, with all his might , 

For thee to fight, IohnFatftaffe . 

Whata Herod of/mr isthis ! O wicked, wicked world. 

One that is well-nye wornc to peeces with age 
To (bow himfclfc a young Gallant l What an vn waied 
Behauiour hath thisFIcmifli drunkard ptekt ( with 
The Deuills name ) out of my conucrfation, that hee dares 
In this manneratfayme/why,heehathnt‘t beenc thrice 
/nmy Company, what (liouIJ J fay to him? /was then 
Fiugall of my mirth: ( heauen forgiue mee, ) why ilc 
Exhibit a Billin the Parliament for the putting downe of 
men, how (hall 1 be reueng'd on him? for reueng'd I will 
be? asfure as his guts arc made ofpudding-. 

Mif, Ferd, Mfirts Page, trull me, 1 was going to your 
houfe. 



- 
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Mifi.Tage. And trod me.l was going to yon : you looke 

™Mtf.Ford. Nay, ile nerc belceuc that ; I haue to drew to 
the contrary. 

MifiPaoe ’Faith but you doeinmymnae. 

Mil. Fords Well: I doe then; yet I fay, I could fliev* 
you to the contrary ; OMifffisP-*j/,giuemeefomecoun. 
faile. 

Mtfi.Page. W hat’s the matter,woman f 

Alif. Ford- O woman ; ifit were notfor one trifling re. 
fpecljl could come to fuch honour. 

MtfPage ’Wing the trifle ( woman ) take the honour $ 
what is it i difpencc with trifles ; what is it ? 

A-lif Ford 1 1 1 would but goe to hell, for an cternall mo- 
ment, or fo ; I could be knighted. 

MP.Pa^e.MVhu thou liefl ?Sir Alice Ford i thefe Knights 
will backhand fp thou (houldftnot alter the article of thy 
Gentry- 

MtfiFord. Wee hurne day-light; hcerc, read, read; 
percciuchow I might be knigbted,I (hall thinke the worfe 
of fat men j as longas t haue an eye to make difference of 
mens liking; and yet hee would not fweare: praife 
womens modefty; and gaue (uch orderly and welbcha - 
uedreproofeto all vncomelincffe, that I would hauefworn 
his di(pofit:on would haue gone to the truth of his 
Words : but they doe no more adhere and keepe place to- 
gether, then the hundred Pfalmes to the tune of Grecne- 
ileeucs : Whattempcfl (Itroa ) threw this Whale/ withfo 
many Tuns ofoyle in his belly ) a’fhoare at Windfor’How 
flialll bereuengedon him? 1 thinke the bed way were, 
toentertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire oi luff haue 
melted him in his owne greafe, Did you euer heare the 
like ? 

Ad f, Page. Letter for letter 5 but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ; to thy great comfort in this my- 
ftery of ill opinions, beer’s the twyn-brothcrof thy Let- 
ter j but let thine inherit firff for l proteft mine neuer 
(hall: 1 warrant hee hath a thoufund oi thefe Letters, writ 

C. • with 
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with blanckc-fpacc for different namesffure me re) & thefe 
are of the fecond edition, he wil print them out ofdoubt, 
for he cares not what he puts into the pre(Te,when he would 
put vs two j I had rath* r be a Gianteffe & lye vnder Mount 
Pcliou. Well ; I will finde you twenticlafciuicus Turtles ere 
onechafteman. 

Mif.Ferd. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth hethinkeof vs ! 

Mif.Page. Nay I know not ; it makes me almoft rea- 
dieto wrangle with mine ownehonefty ; lie entertaine 
my felfc like one that I am not acquainted withall, for 
furevnlefle hee knowfomeftraine in mce, that I know 
not my felfe, hee would neuet haue boorded me fh this 
furie. 

A/{£fW.Boording,call you it ? /le be fure to keepehim 
abouedccke. 

t Mif.Page. So will /, if heecome vndermy hatches, 7le 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be rcueng’d on him ; let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giue him a (how ofcomfortin his Suite, and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn’d 
his hories to mine Hoft ofthe Garter. 

Mif.Ford Nay, / will confenttoaftany villany againft 
him, that may not fully the char ineffe of our honeftyj oh 
that my husband faw this Letter 5 it would giue eternall 
food to hisiealoufie. 

tMftf.P-'ge. Why looke where he comes; and my good 
man too ; hce’s as farre from iealoufie, as 1 am from gl- 
uing him caufe, and that ( 1 hope ) is an vnmeafurable di- 
fiance: 

Mif.Ford. You are the happier woman. 

M'tf.Pagt. Let’s confult together againft this grcafic 
Knight ; Come hither. 

T»rd. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a cunall dog in fome affaires ; 

Sir Iobn affe&s thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pift. He wooes both high and low.both rich and poore) 

Knfk tfAllnff «nJ -r»1/l / V*» | \ |_ f • 
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G all y - maw fry ( Ford ) perpend. . 

fiftolil ' With lfuer, burning hot t •’ preuent : 

Or voe thou like Sir lAfaon he, with 
Rina-wood at thy heelcs : O, odious xs the name. 
ford. What name Sir/ 

TaTchwd^au^op^ney^fo^hecues doe foot by night. 
Take heed, ere (ommer comes, or Cuckoo- birds doc fing«i 

Away fir CorporalliYiwi 

Beleeuc it ( Page ) he (peakes fence. 

ford I will be patient 5 1 will finde out this. ^ 

Nit* * And this is true ; I like not the humor ^ in S> hee 
haue wronged mee in fome humors; I Ihould haue borne 
die * humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a (word and 
it fliallbitevpon my neceffidc, he loucs your wife j Theres 
he Ihort and the long : My name is Corporall Nm,\ fpeak, 
and I auouch j’tis true s my name is Nm, 
your wife, adieu, I louc not the humour of bread & cheefc 

^Page. T he humour of it(quothV) heere’s a fellow frights 

Enelilh out of his wits. 

Ford. I will feeke out Falftaffe. 

Page. I neuer heard fuch a drawlmg-affcfhng rogue* 
Ford.lf I doe finde it : welb . , _ . « 

Page. 1 will not beleeue fuch a Catalan, though the Priefl 
o'th’T owne commended him for a true man. 

Ferd. ’T was a good fenfible fellow, well. 

Page, Hovr novr'JMegl 

Mf.Page .Whither goe you ( qtorgo ?) harkc you. 
CMifFerd. How now ( fweet Frank.) why art thou me* 

lan^holy. mrfancholy } j am no{ mc lanchoIy : 
^MifFord. Faith, thou haft fome crochets in thy heads 

- . * n Meiiengcr 
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to this paltric Knight; 

Mi(.Forfc Truft me, l thought on her ; fliec'll fit it.* 

M.Pagc. You are come to fee my daughter Anne f 
gm, 1 forfooch : and 1 pray how do’s good Mittreflfc < 
Anne ? 

Mif Page. Go in with vs and fee, wee baueian hourcs 
talke with you. 

Page . How now Matter Ford ? 

Ford . You heard what this kmue told me, did you not ? 

Page. Yes,and you heard what the ether told me J 
JW.Doe you thinke there istruth in them? . 

* Page. Hang em flams: I doe not thinke the Knight 

would offer it : But theic that accufe him in his intent to- 
wards our wiues, are a yoake of his difearded men, very 
rogues, now they be out ot fcruicc* 
i^W.Werc they his men ? 

Marry were they. 

Ford. I like it neuer the better for that, 

Do's he lye at the Garter ? < 

Page. I marry do's he : if hee fliould intend this voyage 
toward my wife, I would turne her loofe to him,and what 
hee gets more of her, thcnfliarpe words, let it lye on my 
head. 

Ford- 1 doe not mifdoubt my wife, but 1 would be loath 
to turne them together, a man may bee too confident, I 
would haue nothing lye on my hcad,l cannot be thus fads- 
fied; 

Page. Lookc where ray rantiog-Hoft of the Garter 
comes : there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe, when hcc lookes fo merrily : How now mine 
Heft? 

Hofi. How now Bully-Rooke,thou'rc a GcntIeman 5 Ca- 
ueleiro Iufticc, Ifay^ 

Sbal. I follow, (mine Hoft ) l follow, Good-euen, and 
twenty ( good Mafter Page ) Matter Page, will you go with 
va i we haiicfpoitin hand. 

Hofi. Tell him Cauekir^-Iuttice:, tell him Bully- 
Rooke* 
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Sbal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betweene Sir Huge 
the Welch Pricft.and Cam the French Doctor. 

Ford. Good mine Hoft o’th’Garter 3 a word with you. 

Hoft. Whatfaift thou,my Bully- Rookc l 

Sbal. Will you goe with vs to behold it l My merry Hoft 
hath had the meafuring of their weapons, and ( I thinke ) 
appointed them contrary places : for ( bcleeue me ) I hearc 
the Parfon is no lefterharke, I will tell you what ourfport 
lhallbe. 

Hoft. Haft thou noiuit againft my Knight f my gueft- 
Caualeire? 

Ford. None, I proteft, but ilc giue you a pottle of burn'd 
fa eke, to giue me rccourle to him, and tell him my name is 
j?r<ww#,onely for a ieft. 

Hoft. My hand, ( Bully,) thou (hale haue egrefle and re- 
grefle, ( faid I well /) and thy nameihall be Broome. It isa 
merry Knight, will you goe An-heires l 

Shot. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

Face. I haue heard the French-man hath good skill in his 
Rapier. 

Sbal. Tut Sir, /could haue told you more- /n thefe 
times you ftand on diftance, yourPatfes, Stocdado’s, and 
7 know not what: *tis the heart ( Mafter Page, ) ’tis heere, 
»tis heere, / haue fecne the time, with my loog-fword, I 
woeld haue made you fowre tall fellowcs skippe like 
Rjtces. 

Hoft. Heere boyes, heere, heere, fliall we wag l 

Page. Haue with you, / had rather heare them fcold,then 
fight. 

For^.Though Page be afccure foole.and ftands fo firme- 
ly on his wiues frailty : yet, /cannot put-uffmy opinion fo 
eafily, fticwasin his company at Paget houic, and what 
they madetherc,/ know not. Well,/ will looke furtherin’ 
to’r,and /haucadifguifc, to found Fatftafle, if l nnde her 
honeft, / loofe not my labour, iflhee be otherwife,’tis la- 
bour well bellowed. JLxeunt. 
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Scan# Secunda. 

v 

Enter Faljlajfe, Piftoll, Robin, Quick!], Bardolffe t 
Ford, 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny- 
Pift. Why then thcworld’s mlneOyftcr, which I, with 
fword will open* . 

Fal. Not a penny, I hauc beene content ( Sir, ) you 
{hould lay my countenance to pawne; I hauc grated vpon 
my good friends tor three Reprceues for you, and your 
Coach-fellow Nim, or elfeyou had lookd through the 
grate, like a Geminyof Baboones : 1 am damn’d in hell, 
for {wearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were good ^ 
Souldiers, and tall-fcllowcs. And when Miftrelle Briget 
loft the handle of her Fan, I took't vpon mine honour 

thou hadft it not. . , r? 

Fiji. Didft not thou fliare l hadft thou not nfteene 

Reafon, youroague, rcafon; thinkft thou lie en- 
danger my foulc, gratis ! at a word, hang no more about 
tnee, I am no gibbet for you: goc,a fliort knife, and a 
throng, toyourMannor of Pickt-batcb ; goe, you 11 not 
beare a Letter for mcc you roaguc l you ftandvpon your 
honour : why, ( thou vnconfinablcbafcncllc) itisasmuch 
as I can doe to keepe the icrmesof my honour prccifc, I, 
1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leaning the feare of heauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my ncceflity, am 
fainc to fbuffle : to hedge j and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggsj your Gat*a-Mcun- 
eaine lookcSyyour red- lattice phrales, & your boldbeating- 
oathes, vnder the {belter of your honor t you will not doe 

* l doerclent: what would thou more of man? 

Rolnn.Su, here's a woman would fpeake with you* 

Let her approach- 
es, Giuc your worfliip good morrow* 



* 
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Fal- Good-morrow,good-wifc. 

,<!>«».Notfo,and’t plcafeyoor worfliip. 

Fal. Good, maid then. 

CJwllc befworne. 

As my mother was the firft houre I was borne. 

Fal. I doc belceuc the fwearer; what with me ? 

> Qui. Shall I voueb-fafe your worfliip a word, or 
<wo? 

Fal. Twothoufand ( faire woman ) and ilc vouchfafe 
thee the bearing." ' 

' Qut. There is oneMiftrcflc Ford, (Sir ) I pray come a 
little neerer this waies ) I my felfe dwell with Mafter Doftor 
Cam. 

Fal. Well, on ; Miftris Ferd t yo\i fay. 

gni. Your worfliipfaics very true ; /pray your worfliip 
come a little neerer this waies. 

Fal. I warrantthccjfto-bodichcares ; mineownc people, 
mine ownc people. 

Qui. Arc they fo ? heauen-bleflc them, and make them 

his Scruants. 

Fal. Well; Miftreffe.FW,whatofher? 

Qjti. Why, Sir 5 flicc’s a good-creature ; Lord, Lord your 
Worfhip’j a wanton : well, heauen forgiue you, and all of 
vs, I pray 

Fal Miftrelle Ford, come, Miftrelle Ford. 

QhJ, Marry this is the fliort, and the long of it} you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries, as ’tis wonder- 
ful! j the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
at Windfor ) could neuer haue brought her to fuch a Ca* 
naric : yet there has beene Knight$,and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches } 1 warrant you Coach after, 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftce gift, fmelling fo fwcet« 
ly; al{;Muskc, and fo rulhling, / warrant you, in (like 1 
andgolde, and in fuch aliigant tearmes, and in fuch wine 
and fuger of the beft, and the faireft, that would haue 
wonne any womans heart ; and/ warrant y< 5 u,thcy could 
neuer get an eye- win ke of her: I had my felfe twentie 
Angels giuen me this morning, but / defie all Angels in 
D any 
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any fuch fort, as they fay ) but in the way of honefly ; and 
I warrantyou, they could neuerget hcrfomuch as fippe 
on a cup with the pro wdeft of them all, and yet there has 
beene Earles $ nay, ( which is more ) Pentioners, but I 
warrant you all is one with her. 

TaL But what faics (hec to mee? bee briefe my good 
fliee *Mcr curie. 

Qfj#. Marry, flic hath receiu’d your Lettcr 5 fer the which 
(he thankes you a thoufand rimes ; and fliee giucs y ou to 
notifie, that her husband will be abfencc from his houle^be- 
tweene ren and eleuen. 

FaI. Ten, and eleuen. 

&**• h forfooth; and then you may come and fee ?the 
pifturc ( fhe fayes ) that you wot of ; Mailer Ford her huf. 
band will be from home i-alas, thcfwect woman leads an 
ill life with him; hee's a very icaloufieNman^ fhee kades 
a meframepold life with him, ( good heart.) 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. v 

Woman, commend me to her,! will not faile her: 

Why, you fay well ; But I haue another mclfengcr 
to your worfhip : Mi lire lie Page hath her hearrie commen- 
dations to you to ; and let me tell you in youreare, fliee’s 
asfarmous a ciuill model] wife, and one f I tell you ) that 
will not mille you morning nor euening prayer,as any is in 
Windfor , who ere be the other • and fliee bade mee tell your 
worlhip, that her husbandisfeldomefrora home, hut (hee 
hopes there will come a rime. ; I neuerknew a woman fo 
doare vpon a man j finely Hfaiake you haue charmes, la s 
yes in truth. 

JW.Not 1,1 allure thee j letting the attra&ion of my good 
partsafide,! haue no othercharmes* 

Qui Bkfling on your heart forV 

F*L But Ipr^y thee tell jpelthis ; has Fords wife,aHd^*g<r/ 
wife acquainted each other , how they lone me/ 

Qat. Thai were, a ieft indeed - they haue not fo little 
grace I hopc,that.vrete a/trkkc indeed : . But Miftis Ptige 
would.ck fire y pirtafend her your iitttei^of aUloues; 
hiisbatidius .a. foaruellous infection tothelittle Pagers 
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i i , xx.ru r Paoc is an honeft man 5 neuer a wife in 

fav v/bat (he will, take all) pay al!,goe to bed when Ihec lift, 
rifc when (he lift, all is as (he will ; and truly (lie de.crues it , 
forifthcrebeakinde womanin mndfor,ftiC<i tsone jyou 
mud fend her your Page, no remedic. 

Nal’but'doe fothcn,andlooke you.heemay c>me 
andgoe bctweenc you both 5 and inanycafe haucamay- 
word, that you may know one another* mind* and the 
Boy neuerhccdc to vndcrftand any thing ,for t.snotgood 
thatchildr.n fliould know atiy wickednes , old fuJto 
you know, haue difcreiion, as they lay, and know the 

W °F^ Parethce-wcll, commend mee to them both, t her a s 
mypt%J^yetthydebterj 8 oy, goc along W nh this 

W oma^HtsMiewesdiftra£lsme. , 

7 >*/?.This Punckc is one of Cupids Carnets, 

Clap namore fades, purlue-yp with your fights : - ;V. 

Giue fire ; die isiny prize, or Ocean wlielme all. 

’ Fal Said thou Jo ( old lack? ) g° e thy waies He make 
more of thy old body then 1 h^c done: will they yet 

lookc after thee.? wilt thou .after the expence of Co much 

money,be now a gainer ? good Body, 1 thanke thee j Jet 
them fay 'tis grotfely done, fo it bco> faircly done, no 

™*3ar! Sirlobit, there’s one Millet Broome below would ■ 
fainefpeake with you, and be acquainted with you } and 

hath lent your wotfhip a mornings draught or Sacked 

Fal. Broome is his name l ! 

F^T’oUhim in : fuch Broomes are welcome 'to RMjtbat 
that ore’tlowes fuch liquor ;&b ha, Miftreffe Ford andMt- 
ftrelTc Page, haue I encompafs'd you ?goe to,***. 

Ftrd.'Ukfc you fir. _ * - 

JRa/.And you fir 5 would you fpeake with me/ 

Ford; l mike b$ld, to prefte, with fo, little preparation 

* 'VOOfliKesv, e ri: ' •' .ri ‘ ' ; : r • - 1 ■” 







^ be merry V V tucs of Windfor, 

T*U You’r welcome, what's your will /gioe vs Icaue 
Drawer. 

Ftrd. Sir, / am a Gentleman that hauefpent much, my 
name is Broome. 

Tat. Good Matter Broome, } defire more acquaintance 
of you. 

■ Ford. Good Sir John, 1 fue for yours ; not- to charge 
you, for / mutt let you vnderftand, / thinkemyfclfein 
better plight for a Lender, then you are ; the which hath 
fomething emboldnedmeeto this vnfealon'd intrulion : 
for they fay, if money goe before, all waies doe Ivc 
open. 1 

Tat. Money is a good Souldier ( Sir) and will on- 

Tord.T roth.and I haue a ibag of money hecre troubles 
me 5 if you will helpe to bcare it ( Sir Ioh» ) take all.or halfe 
for eating me of the carriage: 

Pal. Sir, I know not how 1 may deferue to bee vour 
Porter, 1 

Ford. I will tell you Sir, if you will giuc mcc the hea- 
nng, i 

JW.Speake ( good Matter Broome ) 1 Hull be slad to be 
yourSeruant. ° 

Ford. Sir, 1 hearc you arc a Scholler , ( / will be briefc 
with you) and you haue bcene a man long knowne to me, 
though /had neuer fo good mcancs as defire, to make my 
fclfc acquainted with you. I fliall difeouer a thing to you 
whcrctn/muft very much lay open mine own imperfecti- 
on: but ( good Sir lehn) as you haue one eye vpon my 
tollies, as you hearc them vnfoidcd,turne another into the 
Regiltcr of your owne, that / may paflc with a reproofe the 
eaher.fithyou your fclfc know how catic it is to befuch an 
ottcMtr. 



b^t^ti G “ ,icwomin in * Tow " c > h “ ta 

Fat,WellSii. 



rora. / naue long lou’d her, and / proteft to you, be- 
owchon hcrj foUowed her with a doating ob- 
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. . tnafofs’d opportunities to racete her .freed cucry 

her, not J to knlw what (he would hauegiuen 

h/'flv” haue purfu’d her ,as Loue hatbpurfud mec which 
f' ^^beeneonthewin^ of all occafions ; but whatfccuer / 

hath beenc o . , ° my jninde, or in my meanes.meede 

5: ^3 none, vnleifc Experience be . 
/ew ell that /haue purchafed at an infinite rate, andthat 
hath taught me to lay this. 

* Loue like 4 fhadow fas, vhen fssbfia»ct Loucfurfisct, 

K Purging that that flies, and fljttsg whatpurfuest 

jfe/.Haue you receiu’d nopromifeof fatisfaftion at her 
hands? 

F 4 /.Haueyou importun’d her to fuch apurpofc i 

/W.Neuer. , , 

fo £?/)£, loll my edifice, b, mKlaking the place »here 

To* what purpofc haue yot,.nfdded this to me? 

F, r j. When l haue told youehat, 1 heue .olel jou a h 
Some fay, that though fhce appewe honeft to mec,jct in 
other places Ihee enlargeth hu ®>rtl rtloj uw, «gj 

is fhrewd confttuftion made of her. Now ( Sir Mm) here 
is the heanof my putpofe: you are a Gentleman of ex- 
cellent breeding, admirable difeourfe, of great : admi «««, 
authentickc in your place and ^ r f^ g«n«ally flow'd 
for yout many warlike, court-like, and learned prepay 



nons. 



frrfl Beleeue it>for you know il : there Is rooney/pend 
pend ie. fpend more; fpaod all I haue, ondy giuc »e lo 
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wooing 5 win her to confent to you ; if any man may, you 
may as foone^sany. J r 

c vve11 to thc vehemency of youraf- 

ledtion that I ihould win what you would eniov ? Me. 
thmkesyouprefcribe to your felfe very prepofferoufly. ' 
£ * wd ' O’Vnderftand my drift; ihedvvclisfofecurciy on 
the excellency ofher honor, that the folly of my fbule dares 
not prefent it felfe ; (lie is too bright to be look'd again#, 
Now : couJd I come to her with any detetfion in my hand ; 
my defires had inftance and argument to commend them, 
feluesj could driuc her then from the ward of her purity 
her reputation, her marriage- vow, and a thouland other.ber 
n^ 5 Wi l' Ch , n ° W are t00 - t0 ° Wrongly embactaild a- 

gatnft me; what fay you too t, Sir lohn. 

FalMzWcx 'Broome, l will firft make bold with your many 
next, glue me your hand ; and !afl } as I am a Gendemaffiu 
fhall.if you wiiI,emoy Fords wfe.] 1 

Ford. O good Sir. 

" Fa/. I fay you fiiall. 

no ni ° ne £ ( Sir ^Myoti iliall want none. 
Fa/. Want no Mtfireje Ford ( Mailer Br eqms ) yoll fl, ,i 

want none 5 1 fhall be with her f 1 may tell you) by her oun 
appointment, euen as you came in to me, her affiffant or 
goe- bet weenc 3 parted from me ; i % 1 lhall be with iier’be- 
tweene ten and eleuen.tor at that time theiealious-rafcally. 

^FordA am bJeft in youracquaintance}do you know Ford 

^.HanghimrpooreGuckoldiy knauc)Iknbw him not : 
yet 1 wrong him to cal! him poore ; They f 3y the icalous 
wittolly-knaue hathmalles of money, for the which his 
Wife feemes me wcJj-fauourd : f will yf e her as the key of 
the CuckoftHy-rogues Cofter.dc ther s my harue/Uomc, 

*>. “HSlWoM 

Fa/. Hang him^mechanicall-falt-butter rogue; I will flare 
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n n hand like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds horns : Mailer 
lliali hang i j predominate ouer chc 

Bmm 't and°th 1 Lit lye with his wife-Come to me foone 
a*nieht^^«^^Laue,a n< i I will aggrauate his Hilc: thou 
(Maier Broome ) lhalc know him for knaue.and Cuckold- 

r„, rr ,-g ready to cracke with impatience : who fajes this is 
improuidenf iealoufic? my wife hath lent to him, the 
howreis fixt, the match is made; won d any man haue 
thcaightthis? fee the hell of hauinga faire woman: my 
bed (hall be abus'd, my Coffers ranlack d, my reputation 
gnawne at, and I lhall not onely receiue this viilanous 
wrong but Hand vnder the adoption of abhoramable 
Krmes, and by him that does me this wrong : Tenues, 
names : lAmaimon founds well 5 Lactfer, well, BarbafonwcV, 
yet they ate Diuels additions ,the names of fiends • But 
Cuckold, WittoII, Cuckolds’ the Dwell himfclfe hath not 
fuch a name. Pare is an AlTe, a fecure Alfe ; hec will trull 
hTs wife, hee wiH not bee iealous ; 1 will rather trufl 
z Fleming with my butter, Perfon Hugh x\xi WdJhm*» 
with my Cheefe, an Irijh man with my Aqua- vit* bottle, 
or a Thcefe to walke my ambling gelding, then my 
wife with her felfe- Then {he plots, then fiiec rumiuatcs, 
then (lice deuifes $ and what theychinke m their hearts 
- they may cifedf; they willbrcake their hearts but they, 
will effect. Heauen bcc prais’d for my iealoufic • cleuen 
o'clockethe howte, 1 will preuent this, detect my wire,, 
bee tcuengdon Falftafe, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it, beter three houres too foone, then a mynute too late.- 
lie, fie, fit : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

• 
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Seen* Tcrtia. 



Enter Cam ) Rughj i Page > Sh«Uow % Sender 

J . ; *2>li 

Cam. Iacke Rugby. _ ,, 

- 'Xfi&Ji 
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Sir. 

Caim.Vat isthc dock ejac^. 

Ru &- Tispafl the howre ( Sir) that Sit Hugh promis'd 

Cam .. By gar, he has fauehis foufc,dat heis no.come:hce 
has pray his Pible well, dat hce is no-come, by ear ( lack 
) he is dead afreadyj if he be come. 7 gii 

himifh^camc W,f<S ' rihCC yOUr wo ^'P would kill 

Cam. By gar, dc herring is no dead, fo as IVillkillhim 
take your Rapier, ( /ache ) I VI l| tell you f, ow I vill kill 
nim* 

Rtig. Alas fir, I cannot fence. 

Cm. Villanie, take your Rapier. 

Forbearc, hcer's companys 
Boft.’BldTe thce,bully-Dodor. 

Shut. ’Saue you Mailer Dodor Cairn. 

Pagt.Now good Maffer Dodor ; 

Slen- 'Giue you good morrow.fir. 

Cm«#. Vat be all you onc } two ) trcc,fowre ) come for i 
fiojt. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foigne, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee hcere.to fee thee there, to fee thee pafle 
thy P^n do, thy llockc, thy reuerfe, thy diflancc, thy mon- 
tant -[Is hec dead, my Ethiopian 2 Is he dead,my Francifco? 

^ ^whatfaics my Efculafm i my Qallen f my heart 
ofElder /ha fis he dead bully- Stale? is he dead? * 

. Ca *: B y gaf.hcisdcCoward- Jack-Prielt ofdeyorld : he 
is not (how his face* 

Hoft. Thou art a Cafialion-king- Vrinall , HctUr 0 £ 
Greece ( my Boy) 

C*y I pray you bcate witneOe, that mce hauc flay, 

lue or leuen, two tree howres foi him, and hce is no- 
some. 

Shat. He is the wifer man fMafterDodorjheisa cuter of 
joules, andyou a curer of bodies 5 ifyou (hould fight, you 
‘P^«? hc h * ifC of ' Vour P ro kffi° ns: is it not true, 

Page. Mailer Shallow , you haue your felfe beenc a great 

n % . 
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great fighter ,though now a man of peace. 

.fW-iiody-kins M« though I now be oId 3 and of 
the peace ; if J fee a (word out, my finger itches tomake 
one; chough wee are iufiices, andDoftors, and Church- 
men ( Matter Page ) wee haue fome fait of our youth i,i vs, 
wc are the Tons of women ( Matter Page.) 

Page Tistrue, Mrfter Shallow . 

SW. It will be found Doftor T 

am come to fetch you home, I am (w;*rn of the peace, you 
haue (bow’d your fc lfe a vtiie Phyficicn,and Sir Hugh hath 
(howne himfclfea wifeand pacienc Churchman 5 you mud 
gocuich me,M*Do<Sor. 

Hoft. Pardon, Gacft-Iufticc; a Mounfcur Mockc* 
water. 

Cat, Mock vater ? vat is dat? 

Hoft. Mock- water, in ourEnglifh tongue, is Valour 
(Bully . ) 

Cau By gar, then I haue as much Mock-vater as de 
Englifiiman 5 fcuruy-Iack-dog Pried • by gar, raec vill 
his cares. 

Hoft.Hc will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully .) 

C*i. Clapper-.de clavv?. vat is dat t 

Hoft . That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cat Bygar,mcdoeIookche (hall clappcr-dc-daw me,' 
for by-gar. me vill haue it. 

Haft. And I will prout ike him to’t,or let him wag: * 

Ca 1. Me tanck you for dat. 

Hoft* And moreouer,f' Bullyjbut firtt, Matter Ghuett,and 
M.Page,wd eeke Cauaieiro goe you through the 

Towneto Frngmore . 

Page.Sir Hngvis therejshc? - 

Hoft. He is there, fee what humor hce is in 5 and I will 
bring the Doctor about by the Fields ; will it doe well i 
Sbat-Wcc will doc It. 



Hoft, L ct him die ; (heath thy impatience, 
E 
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water on thy ChoIIerjgoe about the fields with me through 
Frogmen, l will bring thee where M iftris tAnne Page is ,at a 
Farm-houfe a Fcafting ; and thou fhalt wooe her, Cride- 
gamc,faid / well ? 

O.By-gar,me danckyou vordat ; bygar 7 loue yon, and 
J {ball procures you de good Guefljdc Earle, de Knight, de 
Lords.de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Hojl. For the which,/ will be thy aduerfary toward Amt 
J\*fe,faid /well / 

(at. By-gar, 'tis good, veil faid. 
f/c/f.Letvs wagthen. 

Cai. Come at my heeles,/^ 

Exeunt, 

j %. * ' 

lAElw Ter tine. Sea na Prime. 

*I?To! . / ?A 

Enter Euans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoft, Cairn, 
Rugby. 

Euans.l pray you now, good Matter Slenders feruingman 
and friend Simple by your name j which way haue you 
look’d for Matter Cairn, that calls bimfelfe Doftor of 
Phificke. 

Simp. Marry Sir, the pittie-ward, the Parkc-ward, 
euery way , olde Wtndfor way, and euery way but the 
Townc-way. 

Ehim* / moft fehcmently defire you, you willlookc that 
way. 

Simp, /will fir* 

Euan. 'Plttfe my loulc • how full ©f Chollora I am and 
trempling of minde ; 7|fhall be glad if hee haue deceiucd 
me s how melancholies /am t I will knog his Vrinalls a- 
bonthis knaucs coftard,when 7 haue good oportunitics 
for theotkes Plclfc my foule. To {hallow Ritters to whofe 




great 

iJKclediout birds Jing Madrigalls-- — - 



When as IJat in Pa- 
hihtii 
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iilett : and a thoufand vagrant To/ies.To fallow, &c. 

Sim. Yonder heiscomming, this way Sir Hugh. 

Euan. Hee’s welcome : To {hallow Titters,* who/efals : 

Heaucn p'ofper the right : what weapons is he/ 

Sim. No weapons, Sir , there comes my matter, Matter 
Shallow , and another Gentleman from Frogmtre, ouer the 

ftilcjthis way. , . 

Euen. Prayyougiuememygowne, or die keepe it in 

your armes. 

ShaU How now Matter Parfon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hugh, keepe a GameUcr from the dice, and a good 
Studicnt from his bookc, and it is wondcrfull- 
Seen, Ah fwcet me Page. 

Page.’Saac you.good Sir Hugh. 

£« 4 ».’Pleatre you from his mercy-fake, all ofyou. 

Shal. What / the Sword, and the Word ? 

Doe you fludy them boih Matter Parfon ? 

Page. And youthfullftill,in your doublet and hofe, this 
raw-rumaticke day / 

Emu . There is rcafons,and caufcsfor it? 

Page,\Ncc arc come to you, to doe a good office, Mattes 
Parfon. • 

Euan. Fcry-wcll, what is it/ 

Page ■ Yonder is a moft reuerend Gentleman ; who 
fbe-like )hauing receiucd wrong by fumeperfbn, is at 
moft odds with his ownegrauity and patience, that cuer 
you faw. 

ShaU haue liued foure-fcorc yeeres,and vpwat d ; 7 neuer ij 

heard a man of his place, grauity, and learning, fo wide of 
his o vvnc refpeft . 

£«4».Whatishc/ 

Page. I thinkc you know him ; Matter Doftor Cairn the 
renowned French Phvfician. 

Euan. Got’*, will, and his paflion of roy heart, J had ae 
Iiefe you would tell me of a melfe of porredge. 

Page. Why ? 

Euan. Hee has no more knowledge in Hihoerates and 
Galen, and hee is aknaue bcfidcs: a cowardly knaue, as 

E * yoa t# 
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you would dcfircsto acquainted withal)* 

Page* I warrantyou, bee's the man lliould fight with 
him. 

Situ * O Iweet tsimt Page. 

j'Atf/.Itappearesfo by his weapons; keepe them a funder, 
here comes Dodor Cairn. 

Page. Nay good Matter Parfon, keepe your weapon* 
Shal-So doc you, good Matter Dudor- 
Hofi. Difarme them, and let them quettion j let them 
keepe theirlimbj whole, and hackc our Knglifh. 

Cai,\ pray you lct-a-mee fpeake a word with your care; 
vherefore vill y ou not mcet-a me / 

Euan.l Pray you vfc your patience in good time. 

Cam. By-gar, you arc dc Coward : dc lacke dog : Iohn 
Ape. . 

Euan ; Pray you let vs not be laughing-flocks to other 
mens humors ; I defire you in friend!hip,and 1 will one way 
or other make you amends ; 1 will knog your Vrinal about 
your knaucs Cogs-combe. 

C'ai.'Diable ; lackRugbj ■ mine Hofi de Iarteer ■ haue I 
not flay for him, to kill him i haue J not at dc place I did 
appoint ? 

Euan. As I am a Chriftians foule, nowlookeyou ; this is 
the place appointed, ile be judgement by mine Hofi if the 

Garter. 

Hofi. Pcace s I fay, ga/fyavd Gault ^ French and Welch, 
Soule- Curer, and Body-Curer. 

C*>- l.datisvery good,excellant. 

El»fi. Peace, 1 fay j bears mine Hoft of the Garter, 

Am 1 policicke ! Am l fuotle ? Am 1 a Machiuell f 
Shalll loofe my Dodor l No, he giues me thePotionsand 
the Motions. ShaJl I Ipofe my Par(on.?mv Prieft ? my Sir 
Hughi No, hcc giues me the Prouerbcs, and the No-verbes. 
Gtr metbyhandfCdefliall jfo; Boyes of Art, I haue 
de.cin'd . ou both; I haue dire&cd you to wrong places; 
your hearts are mighty, your slcinncs are whole, and let 
btuVd&aeke bethcilluc ; Come,! ay theirfwordstopawne- 

FolIowmejLsdol peace, follovr,follow, follow. 






/ 
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S hal. Truft me, a mad Hoft : follow Gentlemen, tol 

y eU lna ^j a VS * 

ha ^ a? ThU is well he has made vs his vlowting-ftog 

WhC £aM\,l Jpray you follow. 

Scowa Secmda, 

Md-Paoe, Robin, Ford, Tagt, Shallow,, ’Slender, Hofi, 

' Euans,Qaim. 

'.y. i.uh'i - 

, or, 7? Pave Nay keepe your way ( little Gallant > you 
(her hadyod rather ]cadmineey,cs, or cyc‘your 
“wfl had ntefforfooth.goeWor.yoo litej™®' 
you arealiatKddg boy, now I fccyou’ltK a 

M. lind a. idle a* (H. m.y hang «*&« **«* 
companie;l thinkeif your husbands were dead, you two 

CMif.Page- Be fure of that, two other husbands.- 

Fori Where had you this pretty wcather-cocke. 

Mfi.Pa. 1 cannot tell what ft he d.ckcnsj h>snamasmy 
husband had him of, what doe you cal your Kn ‘S ht / fi na “® 

Rr,b-SiT uhn Fa/fiaffe. 

MP. He!he,l ’can muir hit on’s natne;therc isfuch aleague 
between my goodmamaod he;is yottr Wi e at ome 

• S 3. 
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Ford. Indeed flie is. 

Mi(. T age. By your leaue fir, I am fickc till I lee ber. 

Ford.HasTage Any brainesf Hath he any cies? Hath he 
any thinking 3 Sure they fleepc, hec hath no vie of them ; 
why this boy will carrie a letter twenrie mile as eafie, as 

a Canon willlhoot point-blanlcetweluefcore : hec pecces 

out his wiues inclination , hec giucs her folly motion 
and aduantage = and now Ihe’s going to my »ife, and Fal- 
fluffs boy with her; A man may heare this fiiowrefing 
in the windc, and Falflafes boy with her : good plots, 
they are iaidc, and our reuolted wiues (hare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
pluckc the borrowed vaile of modellie from the io fcc- 
ming Millris P^e.divulge Page himlelfc for afecure and 
Wilfull esitteon, andtothclc violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hall cry aime. Theclocfccgiues me my Qu, 
and roy alTurance bids me fearch, there I ihall finde F*l- 
flafft ; i Ihall be rather praifd for this, then mock'd, for it is as 
polfitiue, as the earth is firmc, that Faljlaffe is there : 1 will 
go. 

Sbal. Fage,&c.\NcW met Mailer Ford. 

Ford. Trull me, a good knotte; I haue goed cheerc at 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 

Shai. I mull cxculemy lcl(cMallcr.FW, 

Slen. A nd fo mufti Sir, 

We haue appointed to dine with Miflris Anne, 

And 1 would not briake with her for more mony 
Then ilefpeakeof. 

Sbal. We haue linger’d about a match betvveene Anne 
r»ge, and my cozen Slender, and this day wee lliali haue our 
aniwer. 

Slen. I hope I haue your good will Father Page. 

Page You haue MaiUi Slender, \ Hand wholly for you. 
But my wire-( Mailer D.xftor) is ft you alrogcthcr. 

Caine. J bc-gar, an o dc Maid is loue-a me • my norfli a* 
Quickly tell me lo mulh. 

- Ho fi- w hat lay you to young Mailer Fenton? He capers, 

he dauccs,hc has eies ot youth • he writes vcrics,! 
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hoUidar. *»* »P"“ ”<* •§?• Hjf 1 c,ir, '‘’ h “ " iU 

*ric in his butcon$»hc will tarr) c« 
c » y ’ Sib* rnv conTent 1 promifeyou.The Gentleman 
Page. N J > k companic with the wilde Prince,& 
« °‘ DO tSS a Region, hee knows too much « 
p0t hfe’ftiall not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 
T fflt take. her. let him takeher Amply, the 
wealth I haue waits on my confent, and roy confcnt goes 

n ° l pard Tbcfcech you heartily, fome ofyou goehome with 
dinner • bcfidcsyourchcere youlhaU haue (port, I 

3 T £ 7 £ Sf** *» fl " u 

{lull your Millet ?«*.»“? s «Hugb. 

Shat. Well, fareyou well: 

We fhall hauethe freer woingat Matter Fdgeu 

Cm,Go home lobn Rugl>j,\ come anon.| , 

Hofi- Farwcll my hearts, ! will to roy honeft Knight 
Falflafe, and drinkc Canarie with him. . 

Ford I thinkc I Ihall drinke in Pipe-wmc foil w«h him, 
ile make him dance. WiUyougoGentles ? 

AH. Haue with you.to fee this Monfter. Exeunti 

Sceena Tertia. 

% 

/ t 

Enter MaflerFord.Mafler Page,SeguMt&bM>tfiP*f*+ 

F ordjPagc 9 C<titf6yEeH6tis» 

i 

MiCForl What /*fo 3 what Rriert. 

MSP age. Quickly, quickly j 1 8 the Buck-basket 

Mif.F»rd.\ warrant. What Robin I fay. 

M<r. P^r.Comc, come, come. 

CMi.Ford. Hcere,fct it downe, 

^.P^e.Giueyour men the charge, wee mull be briere, 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houfc, and when / o- 
dainly call you>comc forth>and(withouc any pau Cjor ag 
serine) take this basket on your (houldcrs 5 that done 
trudge with it in all haft, and carry it among the Whit- 
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£lers in Dotchet Mead, and there empty itinehemuddie 
ditch, dole by the Thames lide. 

Mtf.Page. You will do it ? ( direction. 

M.Ford. I ha told them ouer and ouer, they lacke no 
Begone, and come when you arecall’d. V 

M- Page. Here comes little Rokn. (with you? 

MifFord. How now my Eyas Musket, what newes 

'Rob. My M . Sir lohn is come in at the backe doore 
( Mift-FW,and re quefls your company. 

MifPage . You little lack-a lent haue you bin true to vs. 

Rob. I, ile be fwerne ; my Matter knowes not of your 
being hecrc: and hath threatned to put mee into euerla- 
fting liberty , ill tell you of it > for he fwcarcs he’ll turnc me 
away. 

Mif.Page. Thou’rt a good boy ; this fecrecy of thine (hall 
be aTailor to thee, and (hall make theca new doublet and 
hofe. tic go hide me. 

Mf.Ford. Do fo, go tell thy Mafler,I am alone j Miftris 
5 Pdgr,remember you your Qh. 
g MifRPageA warrant thee, if I do not a<ft it,hi(Tcme. 

MiRFord-Ga too then ; we’l vie this vnwholfome humi- 
dity ,thisgro(Te-watry Pumpion, we’ll teach him to know 
Turtles from Iayes. 

Fal. Haue 1 caught thee, my heauenly lewell ; Why now 
letmedie.for 1 haue liu’d long enough 5 This is the period 
of ambition ; O this blclied houre. 

Afif.Ford.Q fwcct Sir lobn. 

Fat. Miftris Ford, 1 cannot cog, I cannot prate (Matter 
Ford) now (hall 1 finnein my wilh j J would thy*Husband 
were dead, ile fpcake it before the befl Lord, I would make 
theemy Lady. 

Mif Ford, 1 your Lady Sir Iobrt ? Alas, I fhouldbea pitti- 
full Lady. 

F.al' Let the Court of France (hew mee fuch another; 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond •, Thou 
haft, the fightarched-beauty of the brp^jthat becomes the 
Ship-tyre, the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Venetian 
admittance. 

OWfirit 
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Mifl.Ford. Aplaine Kcrchiefe,Sir lohn. ■ . 

My brow es become nothing elfe,nor that well neither. 

Fat. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo : thou wouldft make 
an abfolute Courtier, and the firme iixture of thy foote, 
would giue an excellent motion to thy gate, in a femi- 
circled Farthingale. 1 fee what thou were if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Noturc thy friend: Come, thou canftnot 

hide it. . , 

/(//)?. fW-Bcleeue me,ther s no fuch thing in me. 

Fa/. What made me loue thee? Let that perfwade thee ; 
Ther’s fomething extraordinary in thee. Come I cannot 
cog, and fay thou art this and that, like amanie of thefs 
lifping hauthorne buds, that come like women in mens 
apparrcll, and fmell like* Buckkrs-berry in.fimple 
time: 1 cannot, but I loue thee, none but thee; and thou 
deferu’ft it. 

M- Ford. Do not betray me fir, I fearc you loue M .Page'. 

Fat. Thou mightft as well Cay, I loue to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is a hatefullto me,astherceke of a 
Lime kill. 

tjlttf. Ford. Well, heauen knowes how 1 loue you. 

And you (hall one day finde it. 

.Fat. Kcepe in that mindc, Iledefcrue it- 

Mtft.Ford. Nay, I mutt tell you, fo you doe ; 
Orelfelcouldnot beinthatminde. 

Rob. Miftris FW, Miftris Ford, heere’s Miftris Page at the 
doore, (wearing, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would needs fpeake with you prefently. 

Fat. She (hall not fee me, 1 will enfconce mee behinde 
the Arras. 

(Jli.Ford. Pray you doc fo, (he’s a very catling woman. 
Whats the matter? How now? 

Mtifl.Pag.O miftris Ford what haue you done ? 

Y ou’r (ham’d, y’are ouerthrownc, y’are vndonc for euer.' . 

M.Ford. What’s thematter, good miftris Pagei 

tM.Page,0 weladay,raift.FW, hauing and honed man 
to your husband, to gitie him fuch caufeotfufpition. 

M.Ford. What caulc effuipiuon? 

E Majler 
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tJMif.Page* What caufc offufpicionfOut vpon you : 

How am ) mittocke in you? 

MiJ>Ford.\Ni)y ( alas) what’s the matter / 
MtflPage*Yout husband’s comming hether (Woman) 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to fearch for a Gentle- 
man, that heefayesis hecre now in the houle, by your 
confent to take an ill aduantage o f his abiencc, you arc 
vndone, 

M-Ford. Tis not, fo,/ hope. 

MtfiPagc. Pray heauen it be not fo, that you haue fuch 
a man heere: but 'tismeft certains your husband’s corp- 
mmg, withhalfe Windlor at his heclcs,to ferth for fuch a 
One, l come before to tell you, if you know your fffte clecrc, 
why /.am glad of it, but if you haue a friend here, conucy 5 
conuey him out. Be not amaz’d, call all your fenfes to you, 
defend your reputation, or bid far well to your good life for 
cuer« 

M.Fcrd. What (hall /doe? There is a Gentleman my 
dcerc friend, and / feare not mine owne lhaine fo much, as 
his perilU had rather then a thoufand pound he were out of 
the houfe. 

MdFzgc. For fhame,neucr ftandfyou had rather, ycu had 
rather ) your husband’s hcerc at band, bethinke you of 
fomc conuey ance: in the houfe you cannot hide him; Oh 4 
how haueyoudcceiuM me? Looke, heere is a basket, if hce 
be of any reafonable ftature, heeinay creepein heere,and 
throw iowlclinnen vpon himjasif itnwerc going to buck- 
ing * Or it is whiting time, fend him by your two men to 
Dutchet-Mc*de. 

CM.Ford He's too big to go in there , what (hall 1 doe ? 
Fal. Let me fee’t,iec me feet, O It me feet: 
lie injle in, follow your hiends coun(efl,ilc in. 

MiftSFage. What Sir hhn Falfiaffe / Are thefe your Let- 
tcrssKnight/ 

Fal, 1 loue thee, hclpc mec away ; let me crcepc in heerg: 
ilc neue r— ■ 

M.Page*Ue ipe to couer your Matter ( Boy : ) Call your 
men ( MiLirfor^ Youdillembling Knight. 

n / 
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Mit.Ford. What lobn Rugby, lohtr, Goe, take vp thefe 
cloathes heere.quickly -• Wher s the Cowle -ftaffcJ Looks 
how you drumblc l Carry them to the Landretfe in Dat- 

checin:ade' : quickly. come. 

Ford.' Pray you come neerc ; it / fulpeft without caulc, 
Why then make fporcat me, then let me be your left, 
id-feme it:How now? Whether bearc you this ! 

iVr.Tothe Landrelleforfooth ? 

Mt!, Ford, Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it ? You were beft meddle with buck- wafting. 

Ford. Bucket / would / could wafh my fclfe of the Buck: 
Buckc.bucke,bucke,/bucke ,/ warrant you Bucke, 

And of the feafon too, it lh*li appeare. 

Gentlemen, / haue dtcam'd to night, lie tell you my 
dreame, heere. heere. heerebee my keyes, aicend my 
Chambers, fearch leeke, finde out : ile warrant wee le 
vnkcnncll the Fox- Let mec flop this way firtt: fo.now 



vneape. 

Page. Good matter Ford,kc contented 2 
You wrong your idle too much. 

Ford. True ( matter Page ) vp Gentlemen, 

You (hall Ice (port anon : 

Follow me Gentlemen. 

E»ans.T\vs isfery fantaflicall humors and iealouues. 
Cains By gar, ’tis no- the falhion ofFrancc: 
ItisnotiealousinFrance. 

Pa^e. Niy foilow him (Gentlemen) fee the yffue orhxs 



fearcb. " fl . .. . 

Altf Page . /s there not a double excellency m this / 

Mij % Ford / know 1 ot which pleafes mebetter, 

That my husband is deceiued^or Sir 

Ml f Page. What a taking was he in, when your husband 
askt wno was in the basket/ 

MifFord • / am halfe affraid heewill haue rreede of 
wa(hiug,fo throwing him into the water, will doc him a 



c MtfPage Hang him dffboncfl rafcall : / would all of the 
fame itraine.werc in the fame diffr ale. , 

p z MifttFer*'. 
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Mifi.Ford, 1 thinkc my husband hath fome fpccial! fuf- 
pltion of Falftafsbclng hecre 2 for I neuer (aw him fo greffe 
in his iealoufie rill now. 

Mift.Fage, I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will yet 
haue more trickes with Fa/flaffe; bis dilfolute difeafe will 
fcarie obey this mrdicne. 

Mif.Ford . Shall we fend that foohfliion Carion,Midri$ 
Slickly to him, andcxcufc his throwingineo the water* 
andgiuc him another hope, to betray him to another 
puniflbment? 

age. Wee will doe it 5 ke him be fent for to mor- 
row eight a clockc to haue amends. 

Ford, I cannot findehim ; may be the knaue bragg’d of 
that he could notcompallc. 

MtfPage. Heard you that l 
Mif.FordMou vfe me wcll,M Feral Doe you ? 

Ford.l, I doefo. 

M.Ford . Heauen makeyou better then your thoughts 
Ford. Amen. 

MifPage. You doc your felfe mighty wrong (M. Ford) 
Ford . I, I ; I mud bearcit. 

Euan . If thcie be any pody in the houfe 3 and in the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and inthepreffes 5 heauen forgiuc 
my finne8atthcday ofiudgement. 

(fains* Bc-gar, nor 1 too : there is no bodies# 

‘ Page . Fy*fy,M Ford, arc you not afham'd ! Whatfpiritj 
what diuell fuggefts this imagination f I would not ha 
your diflemper in this kind, for the welth of trindjor c a file. 
Ford.'Tis my fault ( M n< Page)l fufferforit* 

Euans. You fuffer for a pad confcien^e ,* your wife is as 
honedao*cnans,as I willdefires among fiuethoufand, and 
fiue hundred too. 

Cat. By gar, I fee’tis an honed woman. 

Ford . Well 3 I promifd you a dinner, come, come, walke 
intheP*irke, I pray you pardon me** I will hereafter make 
knownc to you why I haue done this. Come wife, come 
pray you pardon me. Pray hardy pardon me. 

, Let's go in Gentlemen, but ( truft me ) wc'l mocke 
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. . m . , j oe inuitc you to morrow morning to my houfe to 
Kkcfaft after well a Birding together, I haue a fine 
K^thebufir. Shall it be To : 

Si ff ther n eT S 8 one,I (hall maketwo in the Companfc. 
Cat \{ t herebe one, or two,l (liall make-a-thecurd. 

Ford. Pray you goc.M •■?<*£*. . 

EnauiA pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 

lowlie knaue, mine Hoft, 

C4 . Dat is good by gar,wichall my heart. 

lowCc knaue, to haue his gibes, and hi^tnoc- 

kcrics. 

Sema Quart*. 

Enter Fenton, Anne P*ge, Shallow., Slender, 

OHtcIfjji^P age. Mill. P age • 

Fen. 1 fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue. 

Therefore no more turne me to him ( fwe« Nan.) 
iAn»e. Alas, how then l 
Fen. Why thou mult be thy felfe. 

He doth obieft, I am too great of birth, 

And that my hate being gall’d with my cspence, 

/ feeke to hcale it oncly by his wealth. • 

Befides thefc, other barres he laye9 before me. 

My Riots pall, my wilde Soc ‘ etlcs > 

And tcls metis a thing impothble 
1 lhould loue thee,but as a property. 

Anne. May be he tels you true. 

P,Tno, heauen fo ipeed me in my ttme to come* 
Albeit I willconfetTe. thy Fatners wealth 
Was the firft motiuethat 1 wood thee 
Yet wooing thee, 1 found thee ofmorcvalew 
Then (lamps in Gold, or fumme, in lealed baggest 
And ’tis the very riches of thy felfe. 

That now I ay meat- 

1 Anne : Gentle 

_ - f S 
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Yet feeke my Fathers loue s (liIl iceke it fir, 

Ifopportunity and humbleft luire 
Cannot attaine it. why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Breake their talkc Millris Quickly, 

My Kiofman (hallfpeakc for himfelfe. 

Sle «. l!c make a thaft or a bolt on’c.flid, fis but venturing. 
Shal, 8c not difmaid. 

Slen. No, Ihe Hi all notdifmay me • 

I care notfor that but that 1 am affeard. 
jgjw'.Hark ye, Mailer Vender would lpeake a word with you 
Anne. I come to him. Thi-is my Fatherschoice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill-fauour’d faults 
Lookcs handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc i 

gm. And how do's good Mailer Fentonl 
Pray you a word with you, 

Shal. S bee’s comming ; to her Coz : 

O boy, thou hadll a father, 

Slen. I had a father ( Millris Anne ) my vncle can tel you 
good ieflsof him 5 pray you Vncle, tel Millris Anne the tell 
how my Father Hole two Geeft out of a Pen, good Vnckle. 

Shal. M»ftrise^»»*,my Cozen louesyou 

Slen. 1 that I doe, as well as 1 loue any woman in Glo- 
ceftcrlhirc. 

Shal He will maintaineyou like a Gentle wo mn. 

Slen. 1 that I will, come cut and long-taile, vnder the de- 
gree ofa Squire. 

Shal. Hccwill makeyou a handred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

iAnne. jGood Mailer Shall™ let him woe for him- 
felfc. 

Shal- Marry Ithanke you for it, I thanke you for that 
good comfort : flie cals you ( Coz ) lie leaue you. 

Anne. Now Mafter Slender. 

Slen. Now good Millris Anne. 
v Anne. What is your will f 

Slen. - My will? Odd's- hart- lings, that’s a prettie iefl in- 
deed : I ne re made my W ill yet ( 1 thanke Hcaueu • j I am 
not iuch a fickely creature, J giuc Heauen praife. 
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Slen. Truely,^ _ er an(J vnc i e hath made motions 
thins with you* -Y 1 happy man be his dole, they 
■ &*••-*-"* 

y °p« Now m'«« him *&** ■*”* 

Wh/now no*.’ Wha, docsSlallcrFCTM.MJ.* 

Pace. She is no match for you. 

Few. Sir, will you heare me f 
F4fe.N0, good Mailer Fentene 
Come M .Shallow : Come fooncS^r^ 

Knowing my mindc.you wrong m ( ) 

£~:g s o 

— * 

1 muft aduanco the colours or my loue, 

And not retire. Let me h ^ue yourgoo nieK)yondfoo]c ; 
*^»»ff.Good mother, do n r •. oU a better huP 

t JHtfl.Page. lrocaoe it not, I feeke you 

Qu That’s my rr> after, Ms Her Doftor. 

X™1» l r«d ™>h,r be fa r .k..h «■*, 

r „„ CJ8 
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Lookc on Mailer Fentovythis is my doing. 

Fen. I thankc thee : and I pray thee once to night, 

Giuc my fweet Nan this Ring : there's for th? paines; 

^•Now heauen fend ihee good fortune^ kinde heart 
lie hath:a woman would run through fire and water for 
fach a kinde heart. But yet, I would my Matter had Mittris 
or ! would Matter Slender had her : or (in footh ) I 
would Matter Renton had her j I will doe what 1 can for 
them all threejor fo I haue promifed,and ik* be as good as 
my word* but fpecioufly for Matter FtrfiftWelljI mult of 
another errand to-Sir lohn Faljiaffe from my two MiflrelTes: 
what a beaft am I to flacks if. Exeunt* 

Sccena Qxartry 

Enter F4ljlaffe } Bdrdclfc, Quickly > Ford. 

f* :\ t f c ' 

FalSBardolfe /fa?. 

Bar. HecreSir* 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of Sackc, pot z toft in't. 

Haue I Jia'd to be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall /and to bethrowne in the Thames ? Wei, 
if 1 be feru’d filch another tricke, ilc haue my braines 
'tane out and butter’d, and giuen them to a degge for a 
New-yea res gift; The rogues flighted mee into the Riuer 
with as little rrinorfe, as they would haue dcown’de a. 
blinde bitches Puppies, fifteenc i'th litter : and you may 
know by my fize, that I haue a kinde of alacrity in fink, 
ingtifthebottome were as deeps as he!l,/fhou!d oowne. 
/ had becnc drown’d, but that the ihc>rc was flieiuy and 
/hallow; a death that /abhorre.- for the water fwelfes 
roan; and what a tiling flropld / haue beetle, when 
had beetle (weld / / (houldhaue beenc aMountaine of 
Mummie. £ , . . ; 

Bar. He re's M , Quickly Sir to fpeake with you 1 . 

Tat, Comc,let mepourein fome Sacke to the Thames 
water ; for .my bellies as poldasif/h ad /wallow’d fhow- 
bals,for pillesto code therein cp.Callfyer ya. 
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Bar. Come in woman. 

QuT By your leaue 5 1 cry you mercy ? 

Giue your worfhip goodmorrow. 

Fat. Take away tbefe Chaihccs; 

Go, brew me a pottle of Sacke finely. 

Bard. With EggeSj Sir l 

Fal. Simple of it felfe-; He no Pullct-Sperfme in my bte- 

wage.How now f 

Om. Marry Sir,/ come to your worlhip from M .Ford. 

Fat. Mij. Ford i I haue had Ford enough ; I was thrown 
into the Ford , I haue my belly full of Ford. 

<$m. Alas the day, ( good-heart ) that was not her fault ; 
flie do's fo take on with her men ; they miflooke their 
ercdlion. (promife. 

Fal. So did! mine, to build vpon a foolifh Womans 
^w.Wcll, (he laments Sir for it, that it would yern your 
heart to fee it ; her husband goes this morning a birdiog ; 
(lie defircs you once more to come to her, betweene eight 
and nine ; 1 mull carry her word quickely, (he'll make you 
amends / w arrant you. 

Fal. Well, I will vifit hcr,tell herfo ; and bidde hertbinke : 
what a man is 5 Let her confider his frailcty,and then iudge 
of my merit. 

Sly -*. I will tell her.' 

Fal. D o fo. Betweene nine and ten faill thou i 
j®#*. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fal. Wcli, be gone y I will not miffe her. 

J*«.Pcace be with you Sir. 

Fal.l meruaile 1 heare notofMafler Broome y he fentnis 
word to flay within; 1 like his money well; 

Oh,hccre he comes. 

Fora Blefle you Sir. 

Fal. Now M-Broome, you come to know 
What hath pall betweene me, Fords wife. 

Ford. That indeed ( SirM«)is my bufinefle. 
Fal\M.Broome I willoctlyetoyou, 
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I was atherhoufethc hourefhe appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

Fal. Very illfauouredly M. Broome, 

Ford. How Co fir.did (he change her determination? 

Fal. No(M. Broome) but the peaking Curnuio her huf- 
band (M ’Broome ) dwelling in a continnall larum ofielou- 
fie,comes me in the inftant of our encounter, after wee had 
embraft,kift,protefted,and(asit were ?fpokc the prologue 
of our Comedy ; and at his heeles, a rabble of his compani. 
ons.thithcr prouokedand inftigaied by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ; tofearch his houfe for his wiues Louc. 

Fori. What f While you were there ? 



Fal, W hile 1 was there. 

jW.And did hefearchfor you, and could not find you? 
, Fal- You (hall heare.As good lucke would haue incomes 

in one MtQ. Page , giucs intelligence of Fords approach: and 
in her inuention,and?W/ wiues diftra£lion,thcy conucy’d 



me into a buckc-basket. 

Ford, A Buck- basket? 

Fal. Yes j a Buck- basket: ram’d mee in with foule 
Shirts, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafic 
Napkins, that (Mafler Broome ) there was the ranked 
compound of villahous fmcll, that euer offended no- 
drill. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you lliall heare ( Mafler Broome) what I 
hane fuffered, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
good • Being thus cram’d in the Basket, c couple of 
Fords knaues, his Hindcs, were cald forth by their Mi- 
flris, to carry mee in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Datehet lane ; they tooke mee on theit fhouldcrs met 
the iealous knaue their Matter in the doorc ; who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Bafi. 
ket? I quak’d for feare left the Lunatique Knaue 
would haue fearch'd it: but Fate ( ordaining hee ihould 
bee a Cuckold ) held his hand: well, on went hee, for 
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frairh and away went I for foule Cloathes ) But 
“ f tkc the fcquell (Matter??™**) I fuffered the pangs 
of three fcuerall deaths; Firtt, an mtollerable fright, 
to b"e deleted with a iealious rotten Bell-we-ther. 
Nettto bee corapafs’d like a good Bilbo in thearcum- 
, nfa Arrjee hilt > to point, heelc to, head. And 

then to bee ftopt in like a ftrong dittillation with ftink- 
tnen to u ? ficttcd it , their owne greafe 

thfnke of that, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that* 
that am as fubieft to heatc as butter; a man of conn- 

In good fadnelTcSir, I am forty, that fo, my (aka 

vndenake he, no 

m °r^/' Matter Broome j I will bee throwne into Etta, 
as Ttufbeene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus 
. Hnsband is this morning gone a Birding, I 

taue from her another , ambaff.e of me - 

ting; ’twist eight and nine is the houre ( Matter 

'Brooms.) . 

Trie to mec at your conuenient lcafurc, and 
too» liov, /(pecae, and the eoaelniio,, 

?. .• bt 'i cro wnel with your enioying he, : adrew • J*” 
Ell hS. h« ( Matter ) Made, ®—e. 

C “ C S Hum:h. ? U this a yifion i U ,Ha a .***’ 
doe 1 deep, < Malle, F,ri »»A=. awake Matte, 
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tlier's a hole made in your bed coate ('Mailer Ford -.)thh 
’tisto bee marryed ; this ’tistohaue Lynncn, and Buck- 
baskets : Well, 1 will proclaimc my felfe what i am 
I will now take the Leachcr; hee is at my houfe 5 hee 
cannot fcape nice ; *ds impoflible hee ihould : hee’ can- 
not crccpe into a halfc-penny purfe, not into a Pepper- 
Bos*. But led the Diucil that guides him, ihould 
aide him, 1 will fcarch impcffible places : though 
what I am, I cannot auoide ; yet to bee what I would 
not, fliall not make me tame; If lhaue homes, to make 
one mad, let theprouerbegoe with mec, ile bee home- 
ma{ k Exeunt , 

t/iUiu Quartui. Scoena Prima. 

Enter CWiJlris Page.Quicklj, WUliamfEuensi 

MifPage. Is he at M.Ferds already think’il theu ? 

£>ui. Sure hee is by this; or will beeprefently ; but 
truely hee is very couragious mad, about his throwing 
•nto the water. Miftris F»rd dciircs you to come fo- 
dainely. 

Mi ftp age. He be with her by and by ; ile but bring my 
yong-man here to Schoole; looke where his Mailer comes; 
’tis a playing day;J fee: how now Sir Hugh , no Schoole 
today } 

■tenant. Mo, Mailer Slender is Jet the Boyes Ieaue to play. 
^ar’BIcilingofhishcart. r J ’ 

Mtf.Page. Sir Hugh, my husband faies my fonne profits 
nothing in.the world at his Bookc ; I pray you aske him 
fome queilions in his Accidence- 

Enant. Come hither William', hold vp your head; come. 
Mir. Page. Comc-on Sirha ; hold vp your head ; aniwere 
your Mailer, be not afraid. 

Euans-WiUidm, how many Numbers is in Nownesf 
WW. Two. 

Qul. 
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Oy. Truely,! thoughttherehad bin one Numbermore, 

^^Potkats ? there are fairer things then Powlcaf, 

{ar fw. You are a very fimplicity o’man; / pray you 
peace. What is ( Lapis ) William i 

mil. A Stone. \ 

Euan. And what is a Stone (WiUtamt) 

, Lapis I pray yo« remwrberin you. 

prainc. 

'uJf. ft. is . good mirn, isho ( muni) 

^f^^ArdcSes'arc borrowed ofthePron° une i 3n di 3Ct l luI 

declined. j**, 

Euan. Rominatiuo hig,hag,hog , pray you um , & 

huius ; Well : what is your zAccufatme-cajet 

— “*» fchi,de) M 

atfatMo h ‘^ ha W e ^ j tten f or Bacon,/ warrant you. 

Learie your prables ( o’manl What is ihe F-rarww 
cafe ( William i ) 

Will. Ofocatiuo. O. ... 

Euan. Remember William, Focatine+s caret, 
gut. And that’s a good roote. 

£**».tO’man,forbare. 

Will. Genitiue cafe i 

Euan. I. 
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her (childe ) if fhe be a whore. 

Euan. For fliame o’man. 

S>ni. ifou doe ill to teach the childe fuch words.- hee 
teaches him to hie, and to hac; which they'll doe fail 
enough of thcmfelues, and to call hertm , fie vpon you , 
Euan. O’man s art thou Lunatics ? Haft thou no vn- 
demandings for thy Cafes, and the numbers of the Gen- 
dersf Thou art asfooliih Chriflian creatures, as I would 
defires.; 

Ad.Tage.Pce’thee hold thy peace. 

£«<j*j.Shcw me now ( milim ) fome declenfions of your 
Pronounes. 7 

Will. Forfooth, 1 haue forgot. 

SuantAnsQuifluc^ued-, if you forget your Quies.yom 
gues, and your .£Wr, you mull be preeches : Goc your 
waies and play, go. 

c M-Page. He is a better fcholler then 1 thought hee was. 

£«<*w.Heisagoodfprag. memory :Fare W el c Jlfo.Paee'. 

Mtf. Page, Adeu good Sir Hugh. & ' 

Get you home boy, Come we flay too long. Exeunt.- 

Sc etna Secunda, 

Enter Fal/lafe, tJM.Ford, MJl.Page.Seruants^ord, 

P age , Cairn t Euant Shallow. 

Fal. CMif.Ford, Your forrow hath eaten up rnyfufFe^ 
ranee ; I ice you are obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
iciierequitall to a haires bredth, not onely Miftris Ford, in 
the limple office of loue, but in ali the accuftrement com- 
plement, and ceremony of it :Butareyoufurc ofyeurbus. 
band now/ J 

M. Ford. Hee’s abirding ( fweet Sir John.) 

What hoa.gofii'p Ford ; what hoa. 

Aiif. lord. Step into th'chamber, Sir John. 

Mif. Page. Hovynow ( fweet heart ) whofe at home. 

befides 
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h ^AdtJ F°rJ.Why none but mine owne people. 

AdiF.Page . Indeed i 

MiFFrod. No certainly j Speake louder. 

MfPage. Truly, Umfoglad you hauenobody here. 

S’ Silwhy 'woman, your husband is in his oldc 
lines asaines he fo takes on yonder with my husband, fo 
railes againft ail married mankindjfo curfes all Eueti daugh- 
ters of what complexion foeuer,andfo buffettes himfelfe 
r, the for head • crying peere-out,pecrc-out,that any mad* 
neifc lcu«^yed3chdd,^feem'^ buuamenefie, c ‘ u ^ £ y’ 
patience to this his diftemper he is in now . I am glad the 

f at Knight is not heerc, 

Adi (Ford. W hysdo’s he talke of him ? 

M.fPage. Of none buthim, and fvyearcs hee was ca- 
riedout theiaft time hee fcarch'd forh.ro, m “ Basket; 
Protetls to my husband he is now heerc, and I hath drawnc 
i • reft of their company from their {port, to 

makc^ntrtherex^imcntofhis Mpition .But I am glad 
the Knight is not heere j now hee lhall fee his owne foo, 

kn Mif.Ford-Eow necre ishe Miftts Page? . 

Mid. Page. Hard by, at flreet end j he will be here anon. 
Mid. Ford. 1 am undone, the Knight is neercs > 

Mid Page. Why then you are vtterly ftam d,and hee s 
but a dead man.Whata woman are you .'Away with him, 
away with him Better fhame,then murther. 

MidFord - Which way fhould he goe / Ho wfhould l be- 
flow him ? Shall / put him into the basket againe. 

TaI No, He come no moreith Basket 

Ac dooKfithPi»c,U,>l«po n . 

you might flip -away etc hee came : But what make you 
heerc? Fa i. 







( 
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I*t. What (hall I doe ? lie creepe vp into the chimney. 
Mif.Ford. There they alwayes vfe todifchargc their Bir- 
ding-peece : creepe into the Kill- hole. 

Fal. Where is it i 



Mif.Ford. Hee will fee ke there on my word • fJeyther 

Prdr ?’n Cr f? r ’ Cheft > Tmnkc ’ Wdl > V*nk, but hee hath 
an aoitracriof the remembrance ofiuch places, and goes 

houfc^ hisN ° te ’ Thcre is no hiding you in' the 

Fa/. He goe out then i 

MtJl.Ford. If you goe out in your ovvne femblance,you 
die Sir Iobn, vnleffe you go outdifguiYd. 7 

MiJ.Ford. How might we difguife him ? 

Mif.Vage. Alas the day I know net, there is no womans 
gownebigge enough for him: otberwife he Might put on a 
hat, a muffler, and kerchiefe, and foefcape." S F 

JtSr^JS; diuifcfon ’ t,hins * ** «• 



m/.rora. m/Maids^unt the fat woman of Bradford 
iias a gownc abouc. J * 

Mf.Tage. On my word it will feme him : (lice’s as bis 
ashets ;and there s her thrum’d hat, and her muffler' too° 
run vpSir lobn. 

Mif.Ford. G oi go, fwcet Sir him' (JttiJlrisTaat z nd I 
will lookefomclinnen for your head. * 

Mif.Page. Quicke. quickc, wce’le come drefle you ftraishf- 
put on the gowne the while. ° ’ 

MiJ.Ford, / would my husband would meete him in this 
inape, he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford ; hee 
iweares flies a witch, forbad her myhoufe,and hathchrea- 
tned to beate her. 

Mif.Page. Heauen guide him to thy husbands cudgell; 
and the diuell guide hiscudgell afterwards* 

MiJ.Ford. But is my husband comming ? 

Mf.Page I in good fadnclfe is hee, and talfces of the 
basket too, howfoeuer he hath had intelligence. 

Mfk 



r 
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MiJ.Ford. Wee’l try that •' for ile appoint my men to car- 
ry the ba$ketagaine,to meete him at the doore with it, as. 
they did lad time. 

Mi/!. Page. Nay, buthee’lbe hcereprefently:!et. goe 
drcfle him like the witch of Brainford , 

MiJt.Ford. He firft dired my men, what they (hall 
doe with the basket : Goe vp, ile bring linnen for him 
ftraighr: 

dtifi.PAge. Hang him diflionft Varlet, 

We cannot mifufe enough ; 

We 11 leauc a proofe by that which we will doe, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet honed too: 

We do not ade that often, ieft, and laugh, 

Tis old, but true, StillSwine cats all thedtaugh. 

Mift-Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas basket againc on your 
flioulders: your Maderis hard at doore: if he bidyou fet 
ic^downe, obey him ; quickly ,difpatch. 

1 Ser. Come,come,take it vp. 

2 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full ofKnight againc, 

i Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare fo much lead. 

Ford. I, but if it preue true ( Madcr Page ) haue you any 
way then to vnfoole mee againe. Set downc the basket 
villaine: fomebody call my wife : Youth in a basket: 
Oh you Panderly Rafcals, there’s a knot : a gin, a packe, 
a confpiracie againd mee. Now (hall the djuelbe (harn’d- 
What wife I fay : Come, come forth: behold what ho- 
ned cloathes you lend forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this palfes Mader Ford, you are not to goe 
loofeany longer, you mud be pinnion'd. 

Euanr. Why, this is Lunaticks :this is madde,as a mad 
dogge. 

Shah Indeed Mader Ford, this is hot well indeed. 

Ford, So fay I too Sir, come hither Midris Ford, Midris 
Ford, the honed woman, the moded wife,the vertuous crea- 
ture, that hath the ieaious foolc to her husband :llii(pe& 
without caufe ('Midris ) do I ? ' 



M 
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Mifl.Ford. Heauen be my witnefic you do.it you fufpect 

me in any dilhonefty. ,, , . 

Ford, Well faid Brazen- freehold it cut : Come forth 

furali. 

Tajre.This pafles.. ■ ■ • • , , 

<JMift.F»rd. Areyou not alham’d, let the cloths alone. 

. Ford, i ilia:! finde you anon . . 

£„**. T is voreafcmablc ; will you take vp your wiues 

cloathcs ? Comcjaway- * Vi ’ • \ v 

ford. Empty the basket I fay < 

(JWi/Ford.Vihy man, why t ’< 

Ford Matter as I am a man.therc was one conuay d 

cut of my houfe yefterday in this basket : why may not 
he be there againey in my houfe 1 am fure hec rs ; my In- 
tclligcncc is tcue^my icaloulic is reafonable,plucke mec o t 

allthelinnen. , n n . 

t JMift-Ford. If you find a man there, heeflialldye a 

fleas death. 

Ptite. Heer's no man. . „ , . 

shal. By my fidelity this is not well Matter iW= This 

W £«i!°Mafter Ford , you mutt pray, and not follow the 
imaginations ol your owne heart : this is tealouhcs. 

Ford. Well.hee’s not liecre I feeke for. 

- />*?e.No,norno where clfe but in your brame. . - 

Ford. Helpe to fcarch my houle this one time., if r hnd 
not what I feeke, fliew no colour for my extremity ; Let 
me for euer be your Table-fport ; Let them fay ot me, as 
ES«i as Fori that fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for h.s 

WiuesLemman. Satisfie me once more, once more ferch 

What hoa (’MiftrisPrfge,) come you and 
the old woman v downe ; my husband will comcmto the 

. OW woman ! what old womans that t 
M.VqtL Why it is my maids Aunt of Bradford. 
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Ford A witch, a Queane, an oldc coining queane • 
Haue l "not forbid her my houfe. She come* of errands, 

. , ibr f We are fimple men, wee doc not know what a 
t ?h,r , o’’ lie vnder the profeffion of Fortune, telling, 

ffZTthisis beyond our Element .wee. know no- 

S Comcdowneyou Witch, youHaggeyou, come 
‘“’SSN.y.goodfocchutb.nd, good Gcodmcn, 

B iue mc)r0 “' 

hat L d - J IT, her : Out of my doore, you Witch, ydu 
Hag^y” Boggle, Poolat.you Ruhuioti,o»t,outt 
lie coniurc you.ilc fostune-tcll you. 

MtfPave. Atcyounotaiham d ! 

— <* 

dcc de" likV"°t »hco«o-man, has a g, tat pcatd. Up* 

• f“ SStw'U 1 weeh you fcltow 

tr'xWe neuertruft me whenlopenagaine. 

Pip. Lefsobcy Ills hutnour '.little forthet. 

•* ° (c 

purluc him with any farthjreuengc .. MJtgt. 
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Mifl.Page Thifaut of wanton ne(Te is furc fear’d out 
of him, if the diuellhsue him not in fee fimplc, with find & 

recouery, he will neuer ( I thinkc ) in the way of wafle, at! 
tempt vs againc. 7 

Shall wcctell.our husbands how wee haue 

feru d him .* 

, Mft.Pw. Yes, by all meanes: ifit be but to ferape 
tile figures out of your husbands braines : if they can find 
in their hearts, the poorc vnuertuous f at Knight (hall be 
any further afflitfed, wee two wOI bee till the mini- 
fters. * 

MM. Ford, lie warrant, theyljhaue him publioueiy 
iham d, and me thinkes there would be no period to iJ 
(hould he not be publikely foam'd. 7 

Mift.Page. Come, to the Forge with iythenfoape it: 
I would not haue things coolc. y 

Exeunt. 



Scoena Tertia. 



■ 



Enter Heft and Bardolfe. 

Ear. Sir, the Germane defires to haue three of your horfes.* 
the Duke himfelfc will be to morrow at Court, and thev 
arc going to meet him. ■' 

BoL What Duke (hould that be comes fofccretlyil heare 

Bar. I Sir, 11c call him to you* 

Hofi . They (hall haue my horfes,but lie make them pav: 
lie fauce them, they have had my houfes a weeke at com- 
maundlhauc turn'd a way my other guefis.they muft come 
oft, Ik fewee them, come* 

Exeunt* 
Sea rut 
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Scoena Quart at 

Enter Tage^Fordy Mtjlris ■ Fage ) Jtitfris 
Ford, and Euans. 



Euan, Tisoneof thebeft difcrctions ofao'mansas e- 
UC p^f And k did P he’fend you both thefe Letters at an 

A ^(Jteilf.Page- Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford. Pardon me ( wife ) henceforth doc what thou wilts 

I rather will fufpedl the Sunnc with gold. 

Then thee with wantonnes : Now doth thy honor fland 
( I n him that was of late an Heretikc ) 

As firme as faith. 

Face. 'Tis well,’tis well, no more • 

Be notas extreme in fubmiflion, as m offence, 

Buc let our plot go forward = Let our wiues 
, Yet on ce againe ( to make vs publike (port; 

Appoint a mcetingwith this old fat- fellow. 

Where vv« may take him, and ddgrace him for it- 

Ford There is no better way thenthat they fpoke of. = 
p a ' How ! to (end him word they’ll meete him »n the 

Sto his fl«ft is punift’d, h« ft.ll hau«no dc, 
fires, 

Scrd.Silebut how you’l vfe him when he come®; 

And let vs two deuifeto bring him thither. rr„„ t the 

Mif. Page- There is an old tale goes, that// 

Hunter ( fometime a keeper heerc in Windfor Forreft ) 
’fcoth all the winter time, a^ftill midmgWp Walke 
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Walke round about an Oake,with great rag’d -homes, 

Ana chore he blaffs rhe tree,and rakes the cacde. 

And make mtlch-feine yeeld blood, and (hakes achaine 
In a mofi hideous anddredfull manner- 
You naue heard offuch a Spirit, and well vou know 
Thefupcrftitiousidle-headcd-Eid 

Receiu (hand did deliuer to our age 
This tale of Herne theHunrer,for a truth, 

FAge.Why yet there want not many char do fearc 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hcrnes Oake: * 

But what of this? 

Mtft.Ford . Marry this is our deuife. 

That Fal/lafe at that Oasc /hall mcete with vs. 

/^e.Well, let it not be doubted but he’ll come, 

And in this fliape,whcn you haue brought him thether. 
What (hall be done with himr What is your plot f 

Mf.Page. That likewife haue wethoght vpon and thus: 
Na» Page ( my daughter) and my little fonne, 

And three or -cure more of their growth, wce’J drelfe 
like V rchios,Oupb<.s.and Fairies, greeneand white 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads 
And rattles in their hands ; vpon a fodaine, 

As Faljlaffe, (lie, and 1 ,arc newly met, 

Let them from forth afaw-pitrulh at once 
With fome difltifed long : Vpon their fight 
We two, in great amazednelfe will flye; 

Then let them ali encircle him about. 

And Fairy-liketopinch the vneleane Knight; 

And askebim why that houre of Fairy Reuel!, 

In their fo facredpathes, he dares to tread 
Infhapeprophane* 

Ford. And till he tell the truth, 

Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him.fomid, 

And buYne him with their Tapers, 
sJWif. Page, The truth being knowne; 

We’ll all pr cfen t our felucs ; dif-hornc th e fpirit. 

And 
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And mocke him home to Windfor. 

Ford. The children mu ft 

R». nradlis dwell to this, or they’ll neurdoot. 

Be LZ will teach the child,- en their behauiours & I will : 

be like a Iacke-an- Apes alio, tebuinc the, Knight with my 

That will be excellent, 

He gobuv them vizards- . , 

%fPage. Mr^fliallbethe Queene of all the Fames, 

finely attired in a robe of white. . 

Page. T hat filke will ! go buy, and in that time 
Shall U-Slender fleale my Nan away, 

And marry her at Baton • go, fend toFalftaffe ftraight. 

Ford. Nay. He to him againe in the name of Broome, 
Heel tell me all his purpolc : fure heel come. 

Mift.Eage. Fearc not you that •, Go get V* property 

And tricking for our Fayries. 

Fham. Let vs about it, 

It is admirable pleafures,and ferry honed knauenes. 

Mif.Paoe.QsoMif.Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir lohnXo know his mindc > 

He to the Dodor.hehath my good will. 

And none but he to marry with NanTage; - 
That Slender ( though well landed ) n an Ideot, 

And he, my husband bed of all affects; 

The Doftor is well monied.andniends 
Potent at Gouit ; be, none but he (hall haueher. 

Though twenty thouiand worthier come to crauc hers 

Scan* QuArta* 

Enter Hofi,Smplefalftajfe,Bardolfe,EMAns, 

Caine, gaiety. 

What wouldd thou haue ? (Boore) wh« ? ( thick 
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ftoSCS. 1 n»fi 

Hoft. There’s his Chamber, his Houfe, his Cattle his 
Handing bed and truckle- bed : ns painted about with 
the floryof the ProdigalUrelh and newtgoe, knocke 

S«rL^‘ty‘ kC lite “ ™> 

Simp. There's an oldc woman, a fat woman gone vd in-' 
to his chamber ; lie befo bold as flay Sirtill flte «me down 
I come to fpeakc with her indeed. n 

.. Ha M fat womans The Knight may be robb’d - 
Ilecall. Bully- Knight, Bully Sir loh«\ fpeake from thy 

EphfLnMls7 J Art th ° U t!,Cre? Itistbinc Hoft, thine 
Fal. How now, mine Hoft ? 

Hoft. Here’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries the commine 
downeofthy fat-woman. Let her defeend (Bully) let her 
defeend; my Chambers arc honourable; Fie, priuacy.? 

There was (mine Hof! ) an old-fat-woman euen 
now with me, but flic 5 gone* 

BraZfordi** 7 ° U Sir ’ Was ’ C not the Wife-woman of 

Withter 1 ? mafry ^ ic C MufTel-fhcIl > what would you 

5/w/. My Matter ( Sir) my matter Slender, fent to her 
le-r-rg her go thorough the ttrects, to know ( Sir ) whether 

one Nm (Sir) that beguil’d him of a chaine,had the chaine 
or no; 

Fal. Ifpakc with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And whatfayes llie,I pray Sir ? 

F<d. Marry (bee fayes, that the very fame man that be- 
guil d Matter Slender of his Chaine, cozon’d him of it. 

??'{' could hauc fpoken with the Woman 
fronSm had 0theF fhings . to hauc r P° kc n with her too, 

Fal. 
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Fal. What are they ? let vs know. 

Hoft* 1 ; come, quicke. 

Fal T may not conceale them ( Sir.) 

Page, to know if it were my Matter fortune to baue her,ot 

no. 

Fal. ’Tis/tis his fortune; 

Fal. To haue her, or no ; goe 5 fay the woman told me 
[ ° Simple May I be bold to fay fo Sir / 

’‘SgffiSW t thou art dearkly (SR /eh" Jwas 

there a wi fe woman with thee f . . -l, 

Fal. I that there was ( mine Heft ) one that hat g 

rae tno e wit, abet, euerl , lam’d before tn 
Jrfd nothing for it neither, but was pud for mylar, 

n “iur. Out alas (Sir) cozooage t mcetc c “° n ‘S£l ■ 

H.ft, Where be my horfesi fpeakc well 

"Tar. Run away with the caoners ■****»££ 
I came beyond Earn, they threw mecoff, from bewna 

one of than, in a dough of « SE?*£ 

away; like three germane-dmcls, three potter 

They are gone but to meete the Duke (villainc) 
docket fay they betted : Gemanes are |hofleft men- 
Where is mine Hoft? 

Heft. What is the matter Siri’ . . { a 

Euan. Haueacare of your enterummen s f there ^ 

friend of mine come to Towne.teb mee , there nm 
‘ ' Cozcn-Iermans,that has cozened all the Hofls of 
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of Maidenhead iofColcbrookc, of horfes and money: I 
tell you for good will ( lookeyou ) you are wife, andfull 
of gibes, and vloutmg-rtocks; and 'cis not conucnicnt you 
would be cozoncd. Fare you well. 7 

C ai. V er’is mine Hoft de Iarteere ? 

dclemroa HCre ^ Ma ^ er D °^ or ^ in P e <"plexitie,and doubtfuil 

C*i. I cannot tell vat is da t : but it is teli-a-me, da t you 
make grand preparation for a Duke de lamame : bv my trot* 

Co “‘ , " know -' ocomc ’ , " u ^“ 

Hoft May and cry,( yillaine ; goe : a flirt me Knight I 
am^vndone.-flyjrun.-huy, and cry (villaine ; I am yn. 

Fal. I would all the world might bee cozond, for l 
haue beene cozond and beaten too : if it fhould com- 

to the eare.of the Court, how I haue beene transformed - 
and how my transformation hath beene wafhd, and 
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat drop bv 
drop, and liquor Fifhermens-boots with mee: I warrant 
they would whip mee with their fine wits, till 1 were as 
crcrt-falne as a dridc-peare I neur profperd fince I 
forfworc my felfe at Frimero; well, if my winde were 
but long enough; I would repent 5 Now / Whence come 

-o 

From the two parties forfooth. 

Fa/. The Diuell take one partie,. and his Dam the 
bther t< and fo they fl jail bee both beftowed ; I .haue fuf. 
icr d more for their fakes $ more then the villanous incon- 
uancjr of mans difpofmon is able to beare. 

. SI” 1 * And haue not they fuffet’d / Yes, I warrant • fpc- 
cioufly one of them ; Miflris Ford ( good heart; j s beaten 
blackc and blew, that you cannot fee a white /pot about 
her; 

Fa/. What tell'ft thou mee of blackc, and blew ! I 
was beaten my felfe into all the colours of the Raine- 

' " bow 



_ ! • - 1 * " | 

*The merry Iffines oJ'JV^ ittdjor. 

bow; and I was like to be apprehended fortbe Witch 
of Stamford, but that my admirable dexteritte of wit j my 
counterfeiting the aftion of an old woman dcliuec d mee, 
rknaue cfnftable hadfet me ith' Stocks, ,th common 

St °£f r Si^kfmc fpeake with you in your Chamber, 
you lhall heare how things goe, and f 1 Warrant; toyour 
J l xfk ; Q a Letter will fay fomewhat • ( good- 

heam) what a-doe here is to bring you together Sure, 
one of you do's not feme heauen well, that you arc fo 

Ct °Fal’ Come vp into my Chamber* 

Sccena ScxUm 



•I’;:. ; : - V 

v. ^ 



Enter Fenton, Hoft • 



Without the lhew of bo 
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7 be merry Wittes of Windfir. 

Muft my fwcet Nan prefent the Faint Orteene • 

The porpofe why, is here : in which difeuifc 

WhUc other lefts arefomcthingranke onf6ote 

Her father hath commanded her to flip J 
A way with Slender, and with him, at Eaton 
Immediately^ Marry ; She hatfl confented . Now Sir 
Her Mother, (cuenftrongagainfl that match 
And firmefor Dotfor Cains) hath appointed 
That he (hall Jikewiic fliuffle her away 
Whdie other fports are tasking of their mindes. 

And at the Deanrj, wherea Pried attends 
Strait marry her ; to this her Mothers plot 

She(fecminglyobedient)Iikewife hath 

Made promife to th tVoEtor j Now, thus it refts 
Her Father meanes Ihe (ball be all in white * 

And in that habit, when Slender fas histime 
To take her by the hand,and bid her goe. 

She (hall go with him ; her Mother hath intended 
( The better to denote her to the DoSlor ; “ 

For they muft allbe mask'd, and vizarded ) 

? g^W^Hbeloofe cn-roab’d. 

With Ribonds pendant, flaring'bout her head • 

And when the Dottor fpies hisWagerfpe d ’ 

To pinch her by the hand, and on thattoken, 

wS?h gluen con £ nt to g° with bim ‘ 
the,/' h h mcancsfllc to deceiuc ! Father, or Mo.’ 

Andhictreft^tfa^f > t0g ° a J OB S™th 

ftnanecre itreits, that you 1 procure the Vicar 
To ftay.for me at Church, ’twixt twelue, and one 
And in the lawfull name of marrying 5 

To giue eur hearts vnited cercmon v. 

'Rod. WM1 



‘ ' ! 



Hofl. Welljhusband yeurdcuicc; lie to the Vicar 

BnngyoutheMard.youlhallnotlackeaPricft 0 

F*. So ftalll euermorc be bound to thee . ' 

- — raake a prefen t rccompcn ce. ^ 



J Exeunt* 
Attn* 



r 



Tk merry Jfiues of Windfir, 

t/fftpu Quintus* Seana Prim** 

Enter Falpff^mcklj^dFord. 

**£&&?£££& Numbers, richer in 
“'^fe^ri^otcS.cndacdov.hc. lean Co 

getyouapaireofhornes. ^ ypyour head and 

sasiiP* - ?ou “ r " 

fl^WWyon not to her ycilerday (Sir) «jm «*» 
rne you had appointed ! Brtome ) a s you fee, like a 

Ed. I went to her ( . / Rafter Broome) 

poorc-old-man, but 1 C8 “? f me i^ue ( Ford her hus- 

like a poore-old^oman >tha f m ^ hjro(Ma ft cr 

band ) hath the fineft “ g e# /vyi n te ll you, he beatc 

Broome ) that eucr f 1 woman . (-for in the (hape 

jncgrceuoufly. mthe ftiape f not Qoliah with a 
„f Sian ( Mafter 'Broome .) I J ™ a shuttlc ) / 

Weauers beame,becaufc / k jl e tell you all (Mafter 

urn in haft, go .* >ng . »«* 

Broome ■ ) fince l plu l. beaten, till lately*Follew 

Top,/knew not what'twastobe wh om 

me, ile tell you ftrange l b in S* ° , jwUldeUuer'his wife i nt ° 

to night / will be reuenged^d iwmdeuu 

yourhand.Follow,ftrangething8 inhand ( % ^ 

follow • 
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The merry Jfiues of Wind fir. 

Seen* Secunda, 

Enter Page, Shallew, Slender. 

’ - <* *« 

P-fce.The night is darke. Light and Spirits will been™ 
it well: Hcaucn profper ourfport. No man bfCOm * 

but the deuill, and wc (hall know him by his Hornes Lets 
away : follow me. ■ . as norncs - L «® 

Exeunt, 

Sc**, Tenia. 

‘ 

Enter Af if. Page, Itiif. F ord, Caine* 

-* Doftor.my daughter is i n green when 

SSicne' S' h K by the band > away with her to 

soe 

Obi-know vat / haue to do, adieu. 

/*4tft.Page.$arc you well (Sir: ) my husband will 
th!f much. at the abufr <xF*lJh{fe,as he will chafe at 

&£°? trVJ 'tis no Si" 

breake. ch ^mg, then a great deale of heart* 

Mif.F t rdi Whcreis now /and her troope of Fai- 
ries/ 1 




The merry jffimsofWindJwT 

ries / and the Welch-dcuill Herne? .... p 1 

Afii? fW. They are couch dim pit hard by Hemes 
Oake.with obfeur’d Lights ; which at the very inttant of 
Ftl/laffer and our meeting, they will at once difplay to the 

™MiC ForlThat cannot choofe but amaze him. 

Mif. page.lt he be not amaz’d, he will be mock d ; ft he 
be amaz’dfhe will euery way be mock'd. 

1^?^' feh^Stri, and theit lechery; 

T ^^°~‘S.heO^^ * 

^ , SzKCHm* 

Oakc, 

Serna Quarts 
Enter Evans and Fairies* 

Evans. Trib, trib Fairies ; Come, and remember your 
Darts = be cold (I pray you) follow me into the pit, and 
when I giue the watch-’ords, do as I pid you * Come.comc 
trib, trib. 

Scotna Quart a. 

Enter Falftafe, Mifirie Page, Miftris Ford,Euans, ■ 

sAnnt Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Qutcklj, 

Slender, Fenton, C aius,7tpll. 

ml The Windior-bell hath ttroke twelue: the Mi- 
** ^rawes on* Now the hot-bloodied- Gods affift mec$ 
ReSeSr,oue,.S. t»t. Bnllfor th, Eurefe,^ 
let on thy hornca. OponretMl Lone. *atm(on«rt. 
fpefts makes a Be,ft a Man s in feme other a Man a beali. 

You were alfo ( lupiter ; a Swan, for the loue otLeda., 
omnipottnt Lone.^ow nete the God drew » 





The merry JVtues of Wind fir, 

pJexlon ofa Ooofti« fault donefirft in the forme of a 
W/0[ouc ; abta%fault:) and then another fault, in 
the femblanoeofa Fowje, thinke one ( Ioue ) a fowlefault. 
When Godshauchoc backes, what (hall ,'poore men doc ? 
F ° r ™ e ’ .} *“ hce ' e aWindfor jStagge, and the fatceft ( I 
thinke ) i th Forreft. Send me a coole rut-time ( Ioue ) or 
who can blame mee to piffe m y Tallow 1 Who comes 
heerc ? my Doe ? 

M. Fonts'll lohn i Art thou there ( my Deere .?) 

My male* Deere ? J 

Fa/. My Doe, with the blacke Scut? Let theskie 
raine Potatoes ; let it thunder, to the tune of Greene- 
fleeucs, hailc-kiffing Cemfit, andfnow Eringoes- Let 
there come a temped of prouocation, I will (belter mee 
heerc. 

Mif. Ford . Miftris Page is come with me ( fweet heart.) 
Diuide me hkea brib'd-Buckc, each a Haunch .• I 
Will keepe my fides to my felfc, my (boulders for the fellow 
of this walke; and my homes I bequeath your husband. 
Am 1 a Woodman s ha .? Speake I like Herne ‘the Humer ? 
Why,now is Cupid a child of confcicnce,hc makes reflitu- 
tion.As I am a true fpirit, welcome. 

M.Tzge. AlaSj«hat noife? 

(JffiFort/.Heaucn forgiue ourfinnes. 

Fa/. Whatibould this be ? 

* At.Ford. Lfy[.Fage, A way, away. 

, ^ 4 ^ I thinkethe diuell will not haue medamn’d. 

Left the oyle that's in me fhould fet hell on fire ; 

He would neucr clfe erode me thus. 

Enter Fairies .• 

,^««.Tairies blacke, gray, greene, and white. 

You Moone-ihinereueTlcrs, and /hades of night. 

You, Orphan heires of fixed deftiny, 

Attend your office, andyour quality. 




The merry Wines of VVtndfor, 

C'ier Hob-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes. 

Fiji. ElueSjlift your names : Silence yon aicry toyes. 
Cricket, to Windfore-chimnies (halt thou leape 5 
Where fires thou find ft vHrak d, and hearths vnfwept, 

There pinch the Maids as blew as Bill-berry, 

Our radiant Quecnc,hatcs Sluttery. 

pal, They arc Fairies,hc thatlpeaks to them lhall die. 

He winkc,and couch ; No mart their workes mullcic. 

E^w.Wher’s BedefGo you 3 and where you findea maul 
That ere fhefleepe has thrice her pray ersfaid, 

Raife vp the Organs of her fantafic, 

Sleepe fhe as found as carelefte infancic, 

But thofe as fleepc,and thinke not on their fins. 

Pinch them armes, legs, backes,fiioulderSj(ides, and (bins. 
Qu. About,about: 

Search Windfor Cattle (Ekes) within, and out.- 
Strew goodlucke ( Ouphes) oneuery iacred rooroe, 

That it may ftand till the pcrpetuall doomc, 

In ftatcas wholfome, as in Rate tis fit. 

Worthy the O wner.and the Owner it- 
r The feuetall Chaires of Order, lookc you lcowre 
With iuyceof Balme $ and cuery precious flower, 
Eachfaire InftaIment,Coate, and * cu Crelt, 

With loyall Blazon, euermorc be blcft. 

And Nightly-meadow-Fairies, lookc you fing 
Like tothetyarwr-CompafTciin a ring, 

Th'exprefture that it bearcs : ©reene let it be. 

Mote fertile-frelb then all the Field to fee > 

And ,Ho»y Soit Qjn Malj-Pencti write 
Jn Emreld-tuffesjFlowrcs purple, blewiand white, 

Like Saphire-pearlc,and rich embroidery. 

Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee , 

Fairies vfe Flowrcgfot theit charafteriee 
Away,difperfc : But till ’tis one a clockc, 

Our Dance of Cuftomc, round about the Oke 
O f Heme the Huh ter, let vs not forger. Fatth 

K 
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T he merry Wines of Windjor. ir? 

Eh. P/ay you locke hand in hand-’your fclues in order fer. 

And twenty glo-wormes fhallour Lanthorncs bee 
To guideourMsafure roundabout the Tree. 

Blit ftay,I fmell a man of middle earth. 

JV.Heaucns defend me from that Wclfli Fairy, 

Left he transforme me to apecce of Checfe. 

Tiftol/.V ilde wortnej thou waft ore-Iook’d eucn in thy 
birth. 

Jj>M- With Triall-fire touch me his finger end 5. 

If he be chafte, the flame will backe defeend 
And turne him to no paine : but if he ftart. 

It is the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Pifi. A triall,come. . 

Euan.Qotnz • will this wood take fire i 
Fa/. Oh, oh>oh; 

< ^«»-Corrupt,corrupt,and tainted in defire. 

About him ( Fairies ) fing a fcornfull rime. 

And as you trip,ftill pinch him to your time. 



The Song- J 

Fie on flnnefuU phautafle : Fie on Lufl, and Luxurie. 

Lufl it bat a bloudj fire,kfndied with vnehafle defire. 

Fed in heart whofe flames afpire, 

tAs thoughts do blow them higher and higher •' 

P inch him ( Fairies ) mutuall • Pinch him for hit villanie . 
Pinch him, and burne him,and turne him about, 

, T ill Candles , and Star-light ytmd t JMeone-jhine he out. 

Pages Nay doe not flye, I thinke wee haue watcht you 
now ; Will none but Herne the Hunter fcrueyour 
turne? ,7; ‘ Icr: • t! 

M.Page . I pray you come, hold rp the ieft no higher; 
Now ( good Sir Iohn ) how like you Wrndfor wiues l 
See you thefe husband ? Do not theiefairey oakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Towne? 
v /W.NowSir, who;* a Cuckold now i 
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<Tbe merry 1 Vines ofJVindJor . 

Mafter Broome, Falftafer* Knauc,aCuckoldy knaue, 

SSSSSSSi- 

SSsSrir-ss 

'&&&&&* « 

tat> Fal. And thefe arc not Fairies j „ot 

Iwa s three or L fodainc 

Fairies, and yet tie gui , proffendlc of the foppe- 

iurprize ot my rhe reerh of .U 

,y into a •«*. *„ e Fairies. See now how wie 

m”y to ro.de flaeke .-Leoi.when'tiavponaiiroploy- 

"‘SawSirdel .FalMe.fe.neCol.*"-'^? 0 "' 1 ' 1 ''"” 

and Fairies will not P^feyou- 

Fw/lwiUneoer rniftroftmy wife againe, till thou art 

able to woo h«r in $ un and dri'dc it, that it 

jW.Haue / laid * offe, orc-reaching as thi.?Atn 

wa ms matter to^euentf g L Q? ^ ; hiue g GoX . 

^^VSSioy we^ctoWwUh .png - 



you 
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7 he merry Wines of IVindfor. 

nough to be the decay of Juft and late-walking through the 

Mif/Page. Why Sir Ioh»,doe you thinke though wee 
would haue thrufl . vertuc out of our hearts by the head 
and Ihoulders, and haue giuen our lelues without feru- 
ple to hell, that cuer the deuill could hauetnade you our 
delight ? 

iW.What, a hodge-pudding ? A bag of flax f 
MifPage. A puft man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intollerable cn- 
trades ? 

Tor A. And one that is flanderous as Sathan ! 

Page. And as poore as lob? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife l 
Ehm. And giuen to Fornications, and to Tauernes, and 
Sacke,and Wine, and Metheglins, and to drinkings and 
lwcarings, and darings ? Pribles and prables * 

Fal.W ell, I am your Theatric : you haue the ffart of tr.e, 
I am detected : I am not able to anfwcr the Welch Flan- 
nel!, Ignorance it fclfe is plummet oreme,yiemceas vou 

Will. 3 

Ford. Marry Sir, wec'l bring you to Windfor to one 
Mailer Broome, that you haue cezomd of money,to whom 
you ftould haue bin aPandertouer andaboue that you 
affl^on f ^ Co rc P a y that money will be a biting 

Page.Y et be chcerefull Knight .’thou /halt cat a poflet to 
night at my houle, where /wiildefirc thceto laugh at my 
wifCjthat now laughes at thee : Tell her Mailer Slender hath 
married her daughter. 

_ Mif.Ferd Do&ois doubt that, 

lUAmePagt be my daughter, flic is ( by this ) Doflour 
Cdtifid wife® 1 ~ fl ; 

$<e». Whoa hoc, hoe, Father Page, 

Pagt-Sonnc! How now Sonne. 

Haue you diipatch'd? 1 

S/en] 



<The merry Wines jfWtndJor. 

Sl/ui Difpatch’d? lie make the beft in'Glofterflwe know 
on’t : would I were bang'd la, elfe. 

fonder at £«.to marry Miftri , Am 

B °p‘ , Vpon my life then, you tooke the wrong. 

<?lZi What needeyon tell me that ! I thinke fo, 

allhcc was in womans apparrell^ I w 

know ** 

By her garments? and cricd M um, and fire 

cri d^,r^/a | fd.had. P po i „, t d, 

HSS wTaToSIr « *. fe*. *» ,ha ^ 

married. . aar \ am cozoned, I ha mar- 

go" falK,. good my m o lta ,p..dO B 
^. NowMilW# u.uJl.OM ... , 












merry Wittes of Windfor. 
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fSyT^ WCn u y °“ not with Maftcr Dodlor.raaidf 
Y™* ut° araazehcr: hcarethe truth ofit H 

wSh dhaUCmarried hcr moli ^anjcfally. 

Where there was no proportion held in loue : 

,C a ? d ,(1on 8 fincc Con traced) 

Are nowfo rure that nothing ca„ diffoluc vs , 

Th offence .s holy, that fhe hath committed, 

rif n r h L deceitioofes the name of craft, 

~ r ailobcciienccjor vnduteous title 
Since therein ILc doth euitate and fhun 
A thouland irreligious curled hourcs 

SS rC< !? “ arriage * ould haue b ^oght vpon her 
W.Stand not amaz’d, here is no remedie : 

Jn Loue, the heauens theintelues do guide the date 
Money buyes Lands, and wiues are fold by fate. 
flritfoJ am T d > though you haue tane a fpecial ffand to 

finkeatme thatyour^rowhathgknc-d. * “ 

, Well, what remedy i Fenton, heauen g/ue thee iov ' 

What cannot be efehew’d, mull be embrac’d. § 7 ’ 

F-MVhen night-dogges run, all forts of Deere are chac’d 
Mtf.Vage. well, I will mufenofurther , Mafter S 
Heauen gme you many, many merry dayes : ’ 

wood husband, let vs euery one go home, 

And laugh this fport ore by a Counttie fire, • 

Sir M» and all. 

Ford.Utit be fo ( Sir Iohn\ ) 

1 o Matter Broome , yo u yet (hall hold your word, 

F or he, to night, lhall lye with Millris Ford. Exeunt 
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